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‘ “ PREPARE FOR A RAINY DAY.” 





- —_ — es 


7, SWAN STREET, 


DURE ASTIO F £ RAS RANKS’ Umbrellas are all made on Fox's 
re unequalled for Quality, Durability, and Price 
NEW CROSS, MANCHESTER. 


Celebrated 
















M. CONWAY 


WHOLESALE 


GENERAL 
DEALER, 


AND 
IMPORTER OF 


FRENCH 


AND 


GERMAN 
GOODS, 


BERLIN WOOLS, 
WORSTEDS, 
YARNS, &c., 
54 & 56, 
SHUDEHILL, 
MANCHESTER. 


SMALLWARES, 


BERLIN WOOLS, 


WORSTEDS, 


YARNS. 


A Good Stock of 


HOSIERY, 
LADIES BAGS, 
PURSES, &c. 


ALSO A 


TOY DEPARTMENT 
containing always a 
first-class variety. 





1 2000 Dozen 


OF 


SCHOOL SLATES 
Always in Stock, 
| Including American 
Welsh, and German. 


Composite and Slate 
Pencils, Black Lead, 
&e., &e. 


| 

| 
| Special Terms for 
| Schools. 
| 


TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 


SHERRIBS...ccccccccscces woos Sey Be, - Oe. 
BO linkers cows ckeoccocscosce 24s., 80s., 36s. 
CEAMEEED co ccccvccccsccvececccce 12s., 16s., 24s. 


| are the produce of farms situated in the most favoured localities, and are of high character in style | 
™ bene wee and their prices, from low to high, will advantageously compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., 


4, NORFOLEK STREET?E MANCHESTER. 
|s o ry 





ONE PENNY. 
No. 180 VoL.IV. 


MTT 


Wy mie} i 
| ONE PENNY. 
April 25, 1879. 





OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA 


(ESTABL owe SIXTY YEARS.) 
Is the best and only certain re ever discovered for Preserving , Steenginening, Beautifying, or Restoring the 
HAI A WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from ‘arning Grey, 
Price 3s. Gd., Gs., and 11s. 


Cc. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., 
And ‘al Chemists and Perfumers. 
For Children it is invaluable, asit forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldness in a 
mature age, and obviates the use of dyes and namaste vestoratives. 





Appointed by the 
Lords of the 
Admiralty 
Builders and Tuners 
to the Queen, 


SPENCER BROS., 


Organ, Piano, and 
Harmonium 
Manufacturers to the 
trade, Higher 
Ardwick, Manchester 
Works: 9, Chancery 
Lane. 

Reeds, Bellows, Keys 
and Fittings supplied. 

Harmoniums from 
£3. 10s. 


Organs, Pianos, and 
Harmeniums Tuned 
and repaired. Tuners 
sent to all parts. 


Pianos Tuned, 3s. 6d. 


BRONCHITIS ! 
COLDS ! COUGHS! 


* Cured in a few days 


BY 


BREADNER'S 


Celebrated 


BALSAMIC 


COUGH ELIXIR, 


One of the finest 
things known. To 
be obtained from all 
Chemists. Price 1s. 
14d., 28. 9d., & 4s. 6d. 


PROPRIETOR— 


C.G. BREADNER 


CHEMIST 


(by examination of 

the Pharmaceutical 

Society of Great 
Britain), 


256, WATERLOO ROAD, 
MANCHESTER, 





THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


| OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all ‘Defects of Vision. 








88 & 90, DHANSGATH, MANCHESTHR. 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 








&““{CHIRETTA BALSAM} 








i 
the most violent Coves, cures Broncuiris in its worst form, ls. 14d. per Bottle. Pateutee 
METHUEN (late Bowker and Methuen), 882, DEANSGATE. Sold by most Chomist:. 
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lity, 644. 


FE, & WIRE BLINDS.—VENETIANS: Best Qua 


ds Fitted with Carr's Patent Woven 





All Bli 
three miles of Manchester. 


feet. 


18 square 


each up t& 


John Street) —VENETIAN, CAN 
Blinds Fixed Free of Charge within 





er of St. 


, equel to new, 4s. 6d 


Cort 
aii 


E 


&e 
ing required ; 


3, DEANSGA 
Taped, 
Tapes, no sew 


Old Blinds Repair ted, 


W RLIND WORE 
ted ; 


CENTRAL WIND 
warran 


Ter foot, 





JOHN TAYLOR & CC.'S 

















THE CITY JACKDAW. 









——<$— 
APRIL 25, 1879, 





2 
! 
,cC 7 ‘ 
BE MIGRATION.—HOMES IN) ) (em RUBBER STAMPS for every 
WESTERN TEXAS, United States. GOOD FARM | business, professional, and private purpose. Won- 
and GRASS LANDS. Great Inducements offered to all | derfully serviceable, durable, simple, and cheap _INI- 
classes of Emigrants. Farms for Rent at 8s. per acre, | TIALS (for books, papers, linen, &c.), 13 stamps ; NAME 
and a Freeuold Title given at the end of five years. Mild | (for books, cards, <c.), 18 stamps ; DRESS (for note- 
and healthy climate. Maps and Pamphlets free. | paper, &c.), in best style, 26 stamps; “PAID” or 
Agent for the “Guion Line” of United States Mail | “RECEIVED” or “WITH COMPLIMENTS,” 14 stamps ; 
Steamers, for New York, Boston, and Philadelphia, twice | “PAID ” or “ RECEIVED,” and Name (a unique stam 
a week. Passengers forwarded to all parts of the world very business person should possess), 27 stamps; BIL 
at low rates. Address or call,—Mr. E. G. KENDALL,| HEAD, BUSINESS CARD, SMALL CIRCULAR, or 
107, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER. ROUND or OVAL GARTER STAMPS, from 3s. 2d. 
- each. Pad, ink, &c.,8 stamps. Neat cloth covered box, 
7d. extra. All free by post. Every other kind of stamp 
equally cheap. 
BANKS and ASHWELL, 
10, Wells Street, Regent Circus, London, W. 


Just Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


By Curasertr Bepe. 
“A pleasant little volume.”—Saiford Weekly News, 
September &th. 
“*Pigaro at Hastings and §t. Leonard’s’ is a lively [? 
brochure from the pen of Guthbert Bede. The papers, 





Nn 
Aa 
j 


an 2O 10] B1O101 O71 


( A 


bright and amusing, first ap d in the columns of a» 
the London Figaro, Bound in an attractive pictorial \ L >| 
cover, they will in their present garb be sure to send a beat 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 

Places which they limn with pen and pencil.”—Penn GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. 
IUustrated Paper, September 1th. - e GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 





GOOD for the cure of SICK ADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 
GOOD for the eure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT, 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 
Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s, 14d. 
Qs, 94,, and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 88, or 64 
stamps, from 


PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 


Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & 


30N, and all 
Booksellers. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1848 


J osEpH Kersitaw & Co., 
HOLLINWOOD GREASE, 4s | 4 alma oR 


CEMENT anp SOA 
JOSEPH KERSHAW & CO., 








Manufacturers of Cotton Mill Gr , Woollen ’ 

Mill Gearing Grease, Locomoti Wire CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 

Grease, Hot and Cold Neck Greage, Watet-whrel ise, 

Elastic, Black, Red, and other Cojourod Varnishes :| Just published, small folio, 15in. by 10in., handsomely 
Diamond Engine Polish and Belton Polish. 


bound in cloth extra, bevelled. Price 12s. 6d. 


AN ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL 
DESCRIPTION of the 


Manufacturers of 
COMPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING 
BOLLERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., &c. 
Our steam-prepared Non-conducting Composition or 
Cement, which has been so many years before the pub- 


lic, and is unequalled for its glutinous and adhesive TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 
qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex- Edited by 
perienced practical and operative Chemists. Its effec- 


tiveness can at all times be relied upon in saving fuel 


WILLIAM E, A. AXON, F.R.8.L., &c. 


and preventing condensation; its enduring « tie: ! 

with ordinary care, will extend over a period of 30 eae This vol. contains Plans of the B 3.@ North- 
We respectfully invite our friends to inspect the work West View in Cotours; V' 3 } ah P 
recently finished for the following firms, viz., Industry Court. » Great other on8, Satails, 
Spinning Co. Limited, Lonsight, ton, near Oldham ; The Text contains a full, miditen a Report rie 
Chamber Colliery Co. Limited, at their Pits, Chamber, a ot the Py Ann 
Denton Lane, Stocktleld, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. Banquet, Ball, Trades » and other in pel 
Crompton & Co., Shaw, near Oldham ; Joseph Clegg, | ? } © description of the City Plate, &e.; Bio- 


High Crompton, near Oldham; Hoyle & Jackson, Can- 
non Street Mill, Oldham; Henry Whitaker & Sons, 
Hall Street Mill, Royton, near Oldham; Ash Haa- 
wen, & Co., Fairfield, near Manchester ; Seale brress 
& Sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester ; 


Millbrook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Saiybetdee ; 
Staley Mill Spinning Co, Limited, Millbrook, near Sta’ y. “The Economy of Nature provides a remedy 
bridge; Crompton Spinning Co, Limited, Sha 


ni > 
Oldham; Thos, Rhodes & 8on, Hadfield ; " Rhodes, for every complaint. 
Mersey Mill, near Hadfield; Oldham Whittaker & Sons , i 
Hurst, near Ashton an J.L, Kennedy & Oo. ICKERS ANTILAOTIO 18 the only 
aes ae meets, iddie’ et oe ybridge 8. Brondticld | Lowsaco and Gove “Tt has over bean ‘known to fail 
Limited, Middleton; Rochdale’ G tive Stas. | in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 
turing Co. Limited; Mitehel Hey Rochdale ; 8. | a aly hopeless. 


Lindley & Co., Bowker Bank Pri k } psall y Chemists, in Bottles at 1s. 14d., 2s. 9d. 
near Manchester. > oes, ren | and 4s. 6d, ° 4 


. WarERHOUSE and the Mayor, 
aud a Sketch of the History of the Town. 

Mane : Apex Heywoop & Son, 56 and 58, 
Odham Street, 











In extra strong casks for atte | Depit:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames 
All communications to be addressed to the Firm, at Steost, Londoa. 
the 
: , Copy of Testimonial’ 
HILLINWOOD GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION) oo nr oF neacqemenden; 10th Sept., 1878. 
1e EARL CACONSFIE < re 
OR CEMENT AND SOAP.WORKS, |in bearing testimony to the great efficacy of Vickers’ 


HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER. | 4ntilactic in curing gout, having taken the medicine 


P| M PLES AN D BLOTCH ES he: tata 


COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS 
60, PRINCESS STREET. 


RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 


Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN Ayp 
ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 
EGGS! EGGS!! EGGS!!! 


GREAT REDUCTION! 
THE NEW IRISH FRESH SPRING EG@s, 


LYONS BROTHERS 


EG to announce to their numerous Customers 

and the Public that they are receiving DAILY 
CONSIGNMENTS of the New Fresh Spring Eggs, pur. 
chased direct from the farmers by their Agents in 


Ireland. 

PROVISION DEALERS, HOTEL PROPRIETORS, 
and CONFECTIONERS will be dealt with at the 
LOWEST WHOLESALE PRICE FOR CASH. 

L. B. likewise beg to inform their Customers and the 
Public that they do not deal in the foreign pickled Eggs, 
fae aust kled Eggs have been sold extensive a 

Eggs; i 


ey may be detected by the chalk. | 
nolse, in the 







































nasty taste, and the bursting with s 
of boiling. In former years they 


have been used in London by pastry cooks and second: | 
rate conf ers; they are at present sold in these| 
for Breakfast Eggs, to the disappointment and) 


Etat the parchaget tt the injury of the dealers | 


eh invite a Trial at their Stores,| 
216, CHAP ET (opposite Irwell Street, near) 


the Town ), SALFORD, where you will get FRESH | 
]8—TtHE NEW POCKE 





EGGS, all warranted. 
T—]5 
TIMEPIECE. 


Size and Shape of an Ordinary Watch. ; 
With new patent adjusting Swivel Ring, for attaching 
to watch-guard. 


One Shilling, post free 15 stamps. 


THE FRENCH POCKET TIME 


INDICATOR (patented in England and France), 
100,000 of which were sold during the Exhibition, wil 
denote correct solar time. Same size and shape as 
watch costing ten guineas, serviceable metal case, steel 
works, balanced action, enamelled dial, glass dome, 
warranted for two years. Two ge | packed for 8 
stamps.—Obtainable only from the sole Agents, THE 
ANGLO-FRENCH NOVELTY COMPANY, 1l8, Park 
Street, Oxford Street, W. 


WELL AM SURPRISED 


other person, should suffer so geutely from | 
aun * yon impure blood, when the 


UNIVERSAL » MAGIC PURIFYING SDROF 


are ustly acknowledged by all ranks of society 
Snrtvalled {or y purifying, the stream offs tw 
» Ol 
latent wever stagnant, thy hue to the 
ce 
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jac ; par 

* to the debilitated system ; in fact, they change 
frame into health, strength, and vigour ; = the 
hantly 


i 


t 

shattere 
| powers under their influence are 80 

ele ha ail difidultfes and obstacles are trium 

eonquered. They cure effectuall 

Lumbago, Ulcers, Tumours, Scurvy, 

Shin Bone, Scorbutic Eruptions, U!cerated Throat, in 

Diseased Joints, Rheumatics, Gout, Nervous Debility, 

: it old . 


i 
EE 








At once removed from the Face, Neck, and Arms 


A NEW 
by using | 


ROSQUE'’S SKIN TONIC. BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 


2s. Gd. Per Bottle. Price 5s., Cuoru, Post Frex. 


eee HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 


. Being a simple mechanioal method of constructing a 
D E R O S Q U E ’ | wreath from the plan and elevation of the stairs, with 


. So t the tedious mathemati ; 
CUMBERLAND HOUSE, | “™ Iinsrted with Copperpinn Diane 
LAMBETH ROAD, S.E., 


BY WM. TWISS. 
| Abel Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 
LONDON. si 





Try One. 


50, 


mpkin, Marshall, and Co., London. 


sy Sores, Piles, = Prise 2s. =, < 
Prepared only by Messrs. WILKINSO? 

wos, Maniwtactory Depot, 8 and 4, Bakers’ Hill, 

sold by Chemists an 

world; or should the 


Patent Medicine Vendors 
least difficulty occur, they will be ~ 
per return (carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps 
order by the Proprietors. Established 1830. ube we 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were 60! py 
which speak volumes ie Oe ee i the Londo § 

i apers for full list o imonials. yl 
— Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors can be 80} plied by 
the following Wholesale Houses with the Universal Magic Panty 

s—Burgoyne, Burbidges, & Co., 16, Street, : | 
Mather, Farringdon Road; Newbery & Son, 37, a > soa, | 
Evans, Lescher, & Co., 60, Bartholomew Close; _ Barel Niland & 
Farringdon Strest; Sanger & Sons, 160, Oxtord Street; | 
one, 40, Charterhouse Square; Lynch & Co., 17 "ten 
Btroct . W. Canning & Co., 285, Camberwell Road i; Hare 


ad; Export Agency Company, 65 
Cay moe + Kather, 84, Corporati Berest. 









































Leeds ; ; har & Co., 10, : C 
Stanchatd, He Co. Edinburgh, York, and Liverpool ; 
Coventry ; Rackham, Smith, & Co., Magdalen Street, 
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LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 


56 & 88 Oldham Street; Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


—>—— 


EDWIN WAUGH’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 
| Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s, 
| 





LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 


tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard III, to 
George III. By FRANcis Esprnasse, Price 7s.6d. cloth, with Portrait of 
(Humphrey Chetham, 16s. large paper. 





HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES: OF 
‘MANCHESTER AND SALFORD. By W.E, A. Axon. Price 10s. 6d., 


cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo-lithographs 
from rare MSS, 





MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R, W. Procror, author of ‘*Man-: 
chester Streets.” Price 3s. 6d. 





RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original 


and reprinted pieces by Eowin WauGuH. Price 3s, 6d. cloth, 


MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JOHN BOLTON 


ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, 








POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 
in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s. 6d. cloth, with Portrait, 


HOURS WITH THE MUSES. 








Poems by JoHN 
CRITCHLEY PRINCE, Price 2s. cloth. 

AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JoHN CRITCHLEY 
PRINCE, Price 2s. cloth, 





A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 
By J. H. Nopat and GrorcE MILNER, with notes and illustrative passages 


from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and fro iters i i 
Part I. A to E, 3s.6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. . ee 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 
Biographical Notes and Titles of Principal Works. Price 10s. cloth, 
e 





_ A CATALOGUE of Lancashire Publications, including 
| @ considerable number in the Dialect, free on application, 
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IT IS FASHIONABLE, DURABLE, AND CHEAP. 


BARROWCLOUGH & CO. 


BUY YOUR CLOTHING OF EVERY 
DESCRIPTION FROM 


Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. Breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes supplied, 
I. MAWVER, 105, OLDHAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Window. 








LL 
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Benson’s Capcine Porous Plaister 
Is indisputably the best RemEDy for external disease ever invented, Tyyy 
RELIEVE AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 
Benson’s Capcine Porous Plaisters 
THE L. P. P. THE L. P,P. tositiety cane 
| RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, PLEURISY, LAMEBACK,| 
| BACKACHE, EXTERNAL NERVE DISORDERS, KIDNEY DIFFICULTIEs 
CRICK IN THE BACK, LAMENESS, WEAKNESS or STIFFNESS of thy 
MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES and PAINS of an external natur, 
Benson’s Capcine Porous Plaisters | 
celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition ag well as) 
late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. | by thousands of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for extern) 
Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for  4s8¢ known. | 
these goods; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 7 ‘ ; ° > | 
The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be Benson’s Capcine Porous Plaisters | 
WILL POSITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOURS THAT OTHER REMEDINs) 


surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
public at very reasonable prices. Messrs. V.,C., and D. have found it necessary to WILL NOT RELIEVE IN AS MANY DAYS. 





iw is searcely needful to say that this refers to the (now 





remove to much larger premises. They bave just commenced making at the new One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine 
| works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a most extensive founded on true medical skill. 
trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes required. , y IRY & { q ; ; 
The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision LE en mae 7 & JOHNGON, 11, Jewin Crescent, London, EC, 
purveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts Gvadiiiesenamienasbamdaeetes we om | 


if inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, : . : : ea 5 
Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, 24, Silver Street, Leicester.” TT. STHNSBY | 
- ? | 


PWLARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, | 


all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 11, HANGING DITCH. 
Cushion, that will never become hard—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. \ Established 1810. Established 1810, 








LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. | 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign | 


| 
DINING A AWING ROOM CLO | | 
Moone eerie runes ND BRONZES | pANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 
| 


Have the Largest Assortment of 





Every Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 


JOHN BOYD & (0, 


Ladies’ aud Gentlemen's Chains aud Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New | 


from the very best makers. and More Extensive Premises, situated } 
MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 








HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 





SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 
GOODALL’S WORLD-RENOWNED HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. | 
A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. | 
GOODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH. GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. | 
| 
| 


The best and cheapest, and most 
able Tonic yet introduced. The 
remedy known | loliqetin, Se 
Appetite, Genera) e y 
Restores delicate invalids to strength 
» iii . oe and vigour. 
Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc., Sold by Chemists, Grocers, et. at Ur | 


in 1d. Packets ; 6d., 1s. 2d., and 6s. Tins. in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and 2s. cach. 1s. 14d., 2s., and 2s. 8d. each Bottle. 
PREPARED BY PREPARED BY | PREPARED BY 
| 


GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. ' GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. | GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. 
GOODALL’S CUSTARD POWDER. 
For making delicious Custards without eggs, in less time and at half the price. Unequalled for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost satisfaction if the 


instructions given are implicitly followed. The proprietors entertain the greatest confidence in the article, and can recommend it to housekeepers generally, as 8 
useful agent in the preparation of a good Custard. Give ita trial. Sold in Boxes, 6d. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, Italian Warehousemon, etc. | 


PREPARED BY GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., | 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers 


——__-___s__ 


GOODALL’S BAKING POWDER. 
: This cheap and excellent Sauce makes 


The cheapest because the best, and | 
the plainest viands palatable, and the 





> indispensable to every household, and au 
inestimable boon to housewives. Makes 
delicious Puddings without eggs, Pastry 


] 

| 

daintiest dishes more delicious. To 
without butter, and beautiful light bread | 


Chops, Steaks, Fish, etc., it is incom- 
parable. 


without yeast. 
Sold hy Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc., 














New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, be; 








Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 





J + = L. SMIIM & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, anda 
‘ APAN ESE CURTAINS. Offering thom at 2/8, 3/3, 4/-, G/-, 7/-,8/-, 2/-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun Dauton HTREST, MANGES 
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OUR SPECIAL AT THE HORSE GUARDS. 


Firs I do not think that the world, or rather that portion of the reading 
iN world who delight in the words of ordinate wisdom which are always 
found to emanate from the enlightened beak of that knowing old 
bird, the City Jackdaw, can possibly gleam anything reliable from the 
versatile columns of the daily papers, either Metropolitan or Provincial, 
or even from the public mouthings or Parliamentary nothings of our 
mysterious Ministry, and as I know from intimation that the intensity of 
patriotic feeling, which is the distinguishing characteristic of all the 
readers of that most delectable paper, looks for something further than those 
ever-recurring, vague replies which are given by our Ministerial Jacks-in- 
office to anxious questions which are put to them in the House of Com- 
mons (I say nothing of the House of Lords, for any amount of Govern- 
ment soap-pills can be digested with ease by that obtuse body), I resolved 
to place the Jackdaw at once at the helm of the public ship, by proceeding 
on the American plan of interviewing the governing powers, with the 
intention of laying before your readers the results of my laudable project. 
Filled with this praiseworthy ambition, I took a cab immediately after 
dinner to the gate of the Horse Guards, and after paying my cab fare 
(which was only half-a-crown) I sauntered into the gateway, between the 
two immovable and picturesque statues on horseback, which are supposed to 
represent sentries; neither, however, moved, or presented arms to me. 
Ido not think they saw me at all, but sat gazing across the street as 
earnestly as if they expected a foreign army to appear suddenly at the 
opposite side, and march to attack their post. 
Passing on to the inner gateway, which opens out to St. James’s Park, 
I came upon a small knot of officers, whose appearance evidently 
betokened them to be of some rank or importance, and one having put a 
glass to his eye as I approached, seeing my evident intention of joining 
the group, advanced to meet me, asking me in the most affable manner 
imaginable if I was looking for some one. I immediately requested 
m avdience with His Royal Highness the Commander-in-Chief, and 
handed my questioner a card, on which was depicted a full-fledged 
portrait of my parent bird. After a few words to his friends, which 
I did not hear, he requested me to accompany him, as‘he happened 
to be the Duke’s private secretary, and would procure me an interview 
itonce. Preceding me along several corridors he at length paused in 
front of a door, and requesting me to wait a few moments he disappeared 
fora short time, and emerging again from a side room he informed me 
that the Duke would see me. I therefore followed him into a large room, 
where several officers were seated at a large table, on which were a couple 
oblack bottles and sundry glasses, which seemed to be in use. I, of 
course, instantly comprehended that a military council was then sitting, 
td the seeming president, who was addressed by my guide as “ your 
loyal Highness,” ag he introduced me, cordially asked me to be seated, 
tying that as the representative of such a high authority in military 
matters as the City Jackdaw, the councils of the nation were always 
tiners by my presence at their deliberations. His Royal Highness then 
trdered the bottle to be passed, and handed me a cigar, at the same time 
“arms that they were only waiting the arrival of Field Marshal H.R.H. 
te Prince of Wales in order to open their sitting, and that my able 
sistance would be gladly welcomed. He then introduced me formally 
Colonel Stanley, the war secretary, and to three others present, whom 
te named as Colonel Sir Charles Yorke, constable of the Tower; the 
Right Hon. Lord Strathnairn ; and Sir Charles Ellice, the adjutant-general. 
On the arrival of the Heir to the Throne, I was much gratified by his 
Producing a copy of your lastissue of the Jackdaw, and recommending the 
(ommander-in-Chief to send out your special at once to supersede Lord 


ord, and to make the editor of the City Jackdaw into the High 
se 





Commissioner in South Africa, vice Sir Bartle Frere, who, he said, ought 
to be sent under flag of truce to Cetewayo, if he survives his expedition to 
the Transvaal, in the hope that that sagacious monarch would dispose of 
him in such a manner as would put an end to all the anxiety felt by the 
English nation for his welfare. He then quoted sundry passages from 
your special’s soul-stirring article of last week, in order to show that, not- 
withstanding the deplorable state of military capacity abroad, there was 
still plenty of that desirable talent at home, and appeared to be both sur- 
prised and delighted to find your humble servant was present, and insisted 
upon bumpers being drunk to the City Jackdaw, and to its special corres- 
pondent in London. Then a short deliberation took place upon the newly- 
discovered system of sending large convoys of military stores through an 
enemy’s country attended by very small escorts, the Commander-in-Chief 
pointing out the obvious advantage of the system over the old and obsolete tac- 
ties of such over-rated ninnies as the late Duke of Wellington, or others of a 
similar class. Such antiquated notions as those of large armies and 
numerous escorts were exploded by modern military science, and it was 
only to be wondered at that such ideas could ever have been held by 
military men. It was evident to the least sensible observer that the 
smaller the escort with a military train, the fewer men could be lost, and 
as those few would certainly kill as many of the enemy as they were able 
to do, such an enemy would undoubtedly become exterminated in time by 
their own impetuosity in attacking small escorts. Of what consequence 
toa great and powerful military state like England was the loss of a 
hundred men, if that loss involved one on the part of the enemy to the 
extent of five hundred. Cetewayo’s whole military strength did not 
amount to more than forty thousand troops, and one of the under-secre- 
taries (who was a really clever fellow, and one of the few Government 
servants who did understand figures) had calculated for them that at the 
present rate of proceeding the Zulu war would not last above two years, 
and would only cost the country about 8,000 troops, whilst the Zulus 
would become totally extinct as far as their army was concerned. On the 
Prince of Wales kindly inquiring after: Chelmsford’s health, Colonel 
Stanley explained that although there was nothing to communicate as far 
as the House of Commons was concerned, he did not mind saying, sub rosa, 
that Lord Chelmsford’s tooth-ache had now entirely left him, and his 
desire to be recalled had left him along with it. ‘' By-the-bye,” said the 
Prince, turning to his Commander-in-Chief, ‘‘ how about that letter of poor 
Chelmsford’s which you denied having ever received?” The Duke 
laughingly explained that it was all a mistake, he had received it at the 
same time as his washerwoman’s bill, and somehow they had both got 
wrapped up together, for when the poor woman called last week for a 
settlement (‘‘ For the hundredth time,” whispered the secretary to me), he 
found Chelmsford’s letter inside the woman’s bill; but it did not matter 
now, as Chelmsford was quietly waiting for the extermination of Cete- 
wayo’s.army by our small detachments, and would then by one bold, 
masterly move put an end to the war, and crown himself with a wreath of 
gold—he meant glory. Here the black bottle was handed round again, 
and the Duke asked me how I liked the cigars, which I fearlessly replied 
were but moderate in their flavour; and, pulling out my own case, I re- 
quested him to try Cope’s Burgomasters, of which the case was well filled. 
After handing the case round we went once more into business—and the 
black bottle, which had the effect of arousing me a little, for I had began 
to feel a shade drowsy. I learnt, from questions put in my own peculiarly 
artful manner, that, in anticipation of the early termination of the Afghan 
war, which must soon take place, as our troops were about to commence 
operations, the Premier was even now casting his eyes about in order to 
find another handful of savages whereon to venture fixing a quarrel, and 
had partly resolved to direct the frowns and energies of this great nation 
against the Exquimaux, in order to force them to open a north-west 
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passage for the British fleet, and to admit of a British resident in their 
capital, though where that capital is situated, or who the Exquimaux are, 

I have not the remotest idea. I think about this time the Council must 

have broken tp, for I was escorted by two life guardsmen to the gates, 
and, after taking a most affectionate leave of them, 4 la Russe, I plunged 
head foremost into a cab which happened to be passing, and safely arrived 
at my snug lodging in the aristocratic neighbourhood of Blackfriars Road. 

And here I must protest, in the interest of the public generally, against 
such papers as the Illustrated Metropolitan News, and the Para-graphic, 
publishing the misleading portraits of eminent persons. Where are their 
eyes? 1, who have sat for hours in the presence of the two most illus- 
trions commanders of the age, declare to you, on the honour of a Jackdaw 
of veracity, that the portraits you see do not resemble their Royal High- 
nessess in the least. 

P.S.—I shall only charge you, asa matter of expenses, with the cab 

and the cigars. , 

‘We shall pay for neither, as we are of opinion that our Special has seen 
none of the illustrious persons mentioned, but has been the simple victim 
of a very silly hoax. His money is deservedly lost by his own folly, 
and we know that the cigars cost dim nothing. He had better be 


careful, or he will be shortly ejected from the Jachdaw’s nest.—Ep. 
City Jackdaw.) 


TWO INNOCENTS ABROAD. 


[To THE EDITOR OF THE “ CITY JACKDAW.”’] 
Wa Y dear Mr. Editor,—We ladies, as you know full well, are shunned 
and avoided by the “ dark and sterner sex,” if we allow ourselves 
* to dabble in either poetry, science, or politics, and we seem to be 
held up to derision if we are skilled in anything except our domestic duties, 
such as mending stockings and making apple-puddings, but, sir, in my 
opinion, the true spirit of scientific inquiry, which in our case the mas- 
culine gender calls * feminine curiosity,” burns with as pure a flame in 
the bosom of the female as in the breast of the male, and as regards 
poetry, well, I think you'll admit that there have been ladies who have 
ridden Pegasus down to posterity, not perhaps at the same speed as some 
of the lords of creation, but, at any rate, at a fairly respectable pace. I 
am myself, Mr. Editor, very passionately devoted to certain studies, 
especially mesmerism and poetry; the latter I have cultivated and de- 
veloped to a wonderful extent, and as dear friends have constantly assured 
me that I have an extraordinary talent and affection for the Muses, it 
was at their request that I collected my stray pieces into a closely-written 
manuscript volume, and sent it for approval to the editor of a well-known 
London paper. This was more than six months ago, but as soon as it is 
returned (and I am daily expecting it) I shall be only too glad to forward 
it to you, sir, in order to prove that the feminine mind is also capable of 
the sublime and beautiful. But spite of these undeniable proofs, it would 
be next to impossible to convince pigheaded partial critics (I don’t 
include you, Mr. Editor) of the fallacy of their pet theories; they would 
still consider the feminine ranks incapable of ascending Mount Parnassus, 

for as my favourite poet, speaking of pigheadedness says— 

‘* Bat faith, fanatic faith, once wedded fast 
To some dear falsehood, hugs it to the last.” 





room were very well filled, and principally by boys, Mr. Editor, bright. 
eyed, rosy-cheeked, happy-looking boys, their shining clogs rivalling their 
‘* workhouse” soap faces, boys who had come to pluck such golden apples 
from the tree of knowledge as were within their reach—boys of auy age 
from twelve to twenty—and I thought what a glorious thing it was to see 
their pleasant, candid countenances, seemingly so eager for instruction, 
Whilst I was chewing the cud of these pleasant reflections, I became 
conscious for the first time of the closeness of the room. It was void of 
ventilation, for the windows, as my brother soon found, were constructed 
on the same principle as those of certain railway carriages, they would do 
anything required of them, except open and shut; moreover, there was a 
hot stove, I don’t mean red hot, but what the French call rouge naissant, 
in that part of the room where “ corduroys do congregate,” and the con. 
sequence was that peculiar semi-ammoniacal, oleaginous odour, 
, The perfume breathing round 
Like a pervading spirit, 
always produced whenever this useful article of dress is exposed to a 
somewhat elevated temperature ; further, the atmosphere was not im. 
proved by the impatient stamping of youthful feet, in the vicinity of the 
doorway, reaching a noisy pitch of enthusiasm as that ‘ popular lecturer,” 
Mr. Swindell, appeared on the stage. Mr. Swindell was tall and stout, he 
carried a long, black, silver-headed wand in his right hand, which he 
poised gracefully between his finger and thumb, and came to the rails 
surrounding the stage to get as good a view as possible of his audience, 
After he had glanced over the back seats, and frowned and smiled 
alternately, he began his address, very strangely, as I thought, by 
directing the attention of the “‘ pit” to two policemen, who had cropped 
up mysteriously at the doorway, and stating in a ‘ don’t let me hurt your 
feelings ” sort of manner, that if any ‘‘ gentleman” misbehaved himself, 
he would be rigorously escorted from the building by those two “‘ guardians 
of the peace,” and promptly conveyed to another one not half so warm 
and comfortable, in his opinion, at any rate. This laying down the law 
in such a delicate way tickled the two gens d’armes, for they indulged in 
that peculiar ‘‘ subordinate, smothered, sneaking” kind of laugh, whilst 
the professor himself seemed to think it was rather a ludicrous way of 
opening a scientific séance, and his features, too, relaxed in a broad smile; 
but this instantly disappeared on beholding me and my pocket book, and 
it was with a very proper gravity that he commenced his lecture. Mr. 
Swindell was a fine elocutionist, he reminded one of the description 
given to dear Dr. Johnson. Like the great lexicographer, he possessed 
a fine, ponderous voice, and a strong mania for by-words; but he 
seemed to twist and gloat over these in his mouth, something like 
a great, greedy lad sucks an oyster—in fact, it suggested the idea 
that he was eating his own words before delivering them, whilst 
his mouth, constantly extended to its full limits to give scope to his 
big words, I suppose, bore a strong resemblance during the whole of his 
lecture to the orifice of one of those large old-fashioned tea-cups, and I must 
also state that every time he had eased himself of a particularly finely- 
rounded sentence, he seemed to look at me and my pocket-book with 4 
kind of anxious inquiry, as much as to say, ‘‘ Have you got that down?” 
I will not trouble you with much of the theoretical part of Mr. Swindell’s 
lecture, but he evidently understood his subject, for he told us that the 
Greek priestesses of Delphic fame were neither more nor less than mes- 





Tlowever, sir, I will now come to my subject, which is a scientific one. 
One evening, some time ago it is true, my brother, who is many years my 
junior, and whose tastes are similar with my own, proposed that I should 
accompany him to a mesmeric lecture, given at a certain Mechanic's 
Institution, that is to say, a building devoted to educational purposes. I 
at first demurred to his proposition, as expensive tickets occurred to mind, 
but having learnt that it was of the “science lectures for the people” 
style, and that he had already obtained two reserved seats, I acquiesced 
with my usual good nature, and ran upstairs, not to change my dress, or 
scan the looking-glass like some middle-aged spinsters do, that still 
practise 
Some glance or step that at the mirror tried, 
First charms herself, then all the world beside. 

Oh, no; but simply to select my most powerful cobalt spectacles, and take 
possession of my stoutest pocket book—what I call my ‘‘ vade mecum”— 
aud which my nieces term the ‘old lady’s companion.”” When my 
brother was ready we both set out, wended our way to the Temple of 
Knowledge, aud soon found ourselves comfortably ensconced in the front 
seats, and, excepting a young gentleman behind, ‘‘ alone in our glory.” I 
was happy to see, though, that all the forms in the other part of the 


meric media, and he dilated on the rashness of the “tyro” subjecting 
anybody to a mesmeric trance, &c., &c. After he had spoken for about 
ten minutes, though he was constantly being interrupted by a very rusty 
voice, calling out repeatedly, ‘‘ Come to th’ pint, mon,” “ Mesmerise some 
on us,” and this occurred so often that as I could understand its meaning, 
I turned round to the young gentleman, who seemed to be an habitué of the 
place, and asked him if it was a usual thing for a lecturer to havea “ pint.” 
He replied gravely that whatever “' pint’”’ some lecturers might have, Mr. 
Swindell seemed to be without one, and whilst I was thanking him I ob- 
served our * professor” beckon mysteriously towards the door, and the 
next thing I heard was a kind of suppressed scuffle, accompanied by 8 
heavy breathing, or panting as of one in great agony, whilst the whole 
room was nearly hushed. I then perceived that a red-haired youth, who 
had previously attracted my attention by the chubby and artless look of 
his speckled countenance, was being borne out by the two policemen 
before mentioned, he struggling and writhing in their arms the while, and 
shrieking out in that identical rusty voice I had heard so often. I have 
studied pathology, Mr. Editor, and could see that the poor boy was i * 
fit—what the doctors call a syncope, I believe, only it was rather audible. 
The gentleman behind, when I confided my opinion to him, laughed loudly 
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at the idea at first, but he partly agreed with me, for to quote his own 
words, he said, “Chaps of that kidney (?) were often subject to fits, 
especially attacks of the blues,” emphasising the last words in a marked 
manner. 

When the tumult had subsided, Mr. Swindell continued, and brought 
his opening address to a close by asking if any of the occupants of the 
front seats were willing to be thrown into a mesmeric siesta, and this 
question was straightway answered by my brother, who immediately 
ascended the stage by means of a stepladder erected at one side for that 
purpose. The lecturer then turned to the other part of the audience and 
requested a few boys to come up, saying he wished them to fill the row of 
chairs at the back of the stage, about six in number, and scarcely had the 
permission been given before a terrific rush was made for the proscenium, 
boys of all sizes swarming up the steps, and others trying to get over the 
rails. The “ professor’? was, however, a man of bodily activity as well 
as mental energy. He was, probably, accustomed to such ‘ boyish 
enthusiasm,” for, casting aside all ceremony, he applied his staff very 
heavily on the knuckles of those would-be media as tried the illegitimate 
mode of entrance. When the superabundant boys had returned to their 
places, Mr. Swindell took a small parcel from his coat-tail pocket and 
gave to each sitter a piece of crystal glass, telling him, at the same time, 
to place it in the palm of his hand and regard it attentively for ten minutes, 
and while they were in this position he explained the reasons of such a 
proceeding to the audience. As soon as the ten minutes had elapsed, he 
took away the crystals from the boys and made each turn his head over 
the back of his chair and ordered him to keep his eyes fixed on the ceiling 
for another ten minutes. At the end of this second period he seized the 
endmost boy by the back of his collar, and brought him forward. Then, 
standing :behind the entranced medium, Mr. Swindell whispered to the 
audience that he would touch various organs on the boy's head, and that 
the “ passive agent would obey their several functions. So saying, he 
pressed a certain knob on the boy’s cranium, which caused him first to 
laugh idiotically, and then to make a frantic, circular-kind of jerky motion, 
asif he were turning a mangle, but this was interpreted by the teacher 
into “ nursing a baby.” When he had continued his ambiguous move- 
ments for some time, he was brought to consciousness by the lecturer, 
and returned to his seat amidst the enthusiastic shouts of the audience. 

Other media were tried in turn. Of course, they did not all show the 
same proclivities, for one of them, whilst entranced, whipped off his coat, 
and wanted to fight with someone—and I believe he did make an assault 
on the professor, by nearly knocking him over the rails; but a few low 
words from the latter—low, it is true, but doubtless full of meaning—soon 
brought him to himself. 

I regret to say, though, as far as my brother was concerned, it was a 
‘ailure. He had followed out the instruction, as regards the “ crystal and 
eeiling performance,” to the very letter. But when he was led forth, 
encouragingly, by Mr. Swindell, he was not in the least under that gentle- 
man’s influence, much to their mutual astonishment. Mr. Swindell 
attributed his non-success to the physical inability of my brother, brought 
on, of course, by weak health; and in this we both concurred, for my 
brother is often delicate and ailing. 

This concluded a very pleasant lecture, and I returned home more than 
ever in love with my favourite study.—Thanking you for the space accorded 
to this letter, I remain, my dear Mr. Editor, yours very sincerely, 

8. A, Srnumtan. 


P.§.—Since I began this, I wrote a friendly letter to Mr. Swindell, 
asking his explanation on certain points of his lecture, which I could not 
make out from the confused state of my notes; but my letter was returned 
by the secretary, who stated that Mr. 8. had left, and in the hurry and 
confusion of departure (this is my view of it) had forgotten to pay for the 
gas and the rent of the room. 





Iy all policies of life insurance these, among a host of other questions, 
occur: “ Age of father, if living?” ‘Age of mother, if living?” Aman 
in the country who filled up an application made his father’s age, “ if 
living,” one hundred and twelve years, and his mother’s one hundred and 
two. The agent was amazed at this showing, and fancied he had got an 
excellent subject ; but, being somewhat dubious, remarked that the man 
came of a very long-lived family. ‘‘ Oh, you see, sir,” replied the appli- 
cant, “‘ my parents died many years ago, but ‘if living’ would be aged as 
there put down.” “Oh, I see,” said the agent. 





A STROLL THROUGH THE FAIR. 


Vit HAT old and (by the mass) venerated institution, yclept ‘“ Knoit 
* Mill Fair,” has been quietly slumbering in its grav@ for some few 
years; but an offspring of ‘‘ Manchester's Great Fair’’ has been 
introduced to the public by the proprietor of Pomona Gardens, and 
cognomened his ‘* Easter Fair,” which, although not nearly so extensive 
as the parent stem, still makes a very good substitute, and is conducted 
in a satisfactory manner by those connected with it. The ground upon 
which the fair is held is fairly spacious. The company is decidedly more 
select than was the company at Knott Mill, no doubt, because of the 
trifling entrance-fee of one penny; but still a very mixed class attended 
the fair during Easter week, and I should think most of the proprietors of 
booths were enabled to induge in salt to their bread. Down the centre of 
the fairground was a string of stalls where sweets, gingerbreads, and nuts 
could be purchased as commestibles, and nuts, brooms, and scent-(water) - 
fountains as missles, and offensive and defensive weapons. It was quite 
a common thing to see and feel a shower of nuts, and witness sparring- 
matches between young men and maidens with brooms and fountains. 
The shooting galleries were much patronised by young men who evidently 
aspired to shooting fame, and even, now and then, fair daughters of Eve 
might be seen closing their eyes and shooting along the roof of the gallery. 
The female proprietors of these shooting galleries certainly possess rather 
a persuasive and at the same time painful way of trying to induce custom, 
and i.e., by probing the male portion of the fairites in the ribs with the 
butt end of the rifle, at the same time saying: ‘ Now, sir, come try your 
hand.” The rifle probe caused me to retort: ‘‘ You seem to be trying my 
ribs with a vengeance!’’ However I was persuaded ‘to try my hand,’ 
and, at my first shot, managed to obtain a bull’s eye and ring a bell, for 
which I got another shot, which turned out a miserable performance, so, 
being disgusted, I moved on. In front of the first booth I came to, was 
congregated a crowd watching the antics and listening to the unmusical 
and unmeaning ditty of a Red Indian (probably a painted wild Irishman), 
who was arrayed in the scanty and cool “feather costume.” Over this 
booth were to be seen two gorgeously-coloured paintings, one representing 
a gushing female undergoing the painful operation of having her right 
arm slashed off at the shoulder by a cut-throat looking villain, having pre- 
viously lost her left arm by a similar process. The look of a mixture of horror, 
surprise, and agony depicted upon the lady’s countenance is truly harrowing, 
and the firmness with which she appears to keep her equilibrium during 
these trying operations is simply astounding. Her left arm is held aloft 
by the villain who appears to have just slashéd it off. Of course a plentiful 
supply of sanguinary paint seems to be dripping from the mutilated 
shoulder and arm. The other picture represents her in the hospital 
having her terrible and gaping wounds swathed in bandages. ‘The show- 
man outside informed us that the lady represented in the pictures was to 
be seen inside, was an English lady, and had had her arms cut off last 
year in Bulgaria by “‘ Bulgarian atrocities,” as faithfully depicted in the 
pictures, and that she had come (when cured) straight from Bulgaria to 
his show. This graphic description of the startling pictures induced me 
to pay my penny and enter the booth. After the small booth had become 
pretty well packed, the Bulgarianly-mutilated lady appeared from behind 
a curtain, and, in a rather mysterious manner, ascended to a raised plat- 
form, and squatted upon her haunches. This specimen of ‘ English 
ladies” was a little deformed Irish-looking woman, who “appeared” to 
possess no arms, but could write, sew, &c. (proofs of which she exhibited), 
with her feet, which were large and dirty. Remarks were made by sundry 
members of the audienge respecting her figure, age, feet, &c., and one 
fellow called out in a strong Irish brogue: ‘‘ What! she a Bulgarian 
atrocity? Och, shure then ’tis Bridget Maloney, and she’s never been out 
of ould Ireland till now. Come, my armless Kathleen, tip us a bit of the 
brogue.”’ (Loud laughter.) After this anything-but-charming specimen 
of the fair sex had disappeared, the Red Indian startled the audience by 
bounding in amongst them with a species of warwhoop, and then went 
through a sort of Red Indian Irish jig, accompanying himself with dis- 
cordant yells and horrible grimaces. The entertainment closed with this, 
so I sallied forth and entered the next booth, where a remarkably stout 
party in the shape of a female, who was neither clean nor juvenile, was 
exhibiting her “ fairy” form at a penny a head. She was nearly as broad 
as she was long, and looked as heavy as a young elephant—in fact, it was a 
wonder the small platform upon which she stood was able to bear her 
elephantine weight. On leaving this exhibition I visited the marionettes, 
which are a fair exhibition of dancing dolls, and at the conclusion of this 
performance, I had had enough of the fair, so came away, 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw besitiitie: are seeds 


recommended to order it of their Newsagents, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for haif-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


Cn HAT Mr. J. W. Maclure is not a member of the Lancashire Union of 


Conservative and Constitutional Associations. 
That neither is Lord Derby now. 
That J. W. M. is laughing loudly and lustily over the whole affair. 
That he says he always saw through the Union, whereas Lord Derby 


has only come to see through it in these dark days of disaster, debt, and 
all Sir William Harcourt’s other D’s. 


That the Dissolution seems to be close at hand. 

That Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Bright and Mr. Forster and Mr. Adam 
(the Liberal Whip) say it is. 

That the Earl of Dalkeith knows it is; and, therefore, he is busy can- 
vassing the electors of Midlothian already. 


That the contending hosts are sharpening their swords and their spears, 
their wits and their tongues. 


That the encounter will be a memorable one in the history of the 
country and the world. 


That the Conservative leaders in Lancashire cannot estimate what the 
influence of Lord Derby's secession will be. 

That they are filled with fear. 

That well they may be. 

That if the Liberals are only ready and united they will get a majority 
of from one hundred to one hundred and twenty strong. 


That Mr. W. H. Houldsworth continues to put his foot in it more and 
more. 


That he seeks to win the support of the temperance party by promising 
to support Sunday Closing, and hopes to secure the favour of the publicans 
by voting against the Permissive Bill. 


That this running with the hares and hunting with the hounds is not 
likely to commend itself to the honest men of Manchester. 


That Colonel Pearson has been relieved at last from his perilous position 
at Ekowe. 


That Lord Chelmsford has thus done something to restore a measure of 
confidence in him. 

That, for all that, his retreat to British territory looks suspicious. 

That Colonel Wood's is the only British force now in the enemy's country. 

That his little band has suffered terribly. 

That we are not much farther forward than when war was first declared. 

That we have gained no substantial and lasting advantage. 





a 

That, nevertheless, we have lost some two thousand brave men and 
immense quantities of stores. 

That all this is a wicked war with savages. 

That the generalship displayed by the Zulu chiefs has, generally, ont. 
stripped the generalship shown by our commanders. 

That many of our officers have shown but small powers of independent, 
prompt, and thorough thought. 

That they have gone about the business very much as if they had been 
engaged in Autumn manceuvres. 

That we appear to train our officers to do everything but think for 
themselves. 

That, moreover, our soldiers seem to be unable to hold their own against 
the Zulu warriors in the open. 

That they only succeed when well al behind entrenchments, 

That this did not use to be the case with the British soldier. 

That in the good old days he appeared to greatest advantage in hand. 
to-hand combats with whatever enemy that dared to face him. 

That these are melancholy reflections. 

That more fearful slaughter is taking place in this unjustifiable and 
unnecessary war than occurred in the Crimean war. 

That the proceedings of Parliament are about as dull and dead as those 
of the dullest and deadest Vestry in the land. 

That Mr. Forster says the Budget is a “‘ Dissolving Budget.” 

That unless Beaconsfield dissolves soon, Parliament will die from sheer 
inanition. 

That the M.P.’s themselves are taking precious little interest in the 
Parliamentary proceedings, and the public are taking still less. 


DRAMATIC REFORM. 


HAKSPERE spells bankruptcy” is a very often quoted saying 
among theatrical critics and others who take especial pleasure in 
bemoaning the present deplorable state of the drama. We are 

forced to say that we cannot understand the reason of the remark. Why 
should it be so? A short time ago an association was formed of ladies 
and gentlemen in this neighbourhood, which rejoiced in the name of the 
“Dramatic Reform Society,’ the object of which was to heighten the 
morale of the drama and to exclude all productions of an obscene character, 
and all pieces calculated to offend good taste. The birth of this society 
was heralded with cordial tokens of approval. Notwithstanding, how- 
ever, the favourable opinions, which were entertained with regard to it, 
the association has, from some reason hitherto unexplained, failed to 
answer popular expectation. One weighty reason why Shaksperian 
revivals have not been accompanied with the success we could wish, and 
why they have been so unremunerative is, that theatrical managers have 
got hold of the extraordinary notion that these revivals must be produced 
on a gorgeous scale, and that fabulous sums of money need to be expended 
on scenic effect. The Bishop of Manchester stated, a short time ago, in 
one of his speeches, that one of the Shaksperian revivals cost Mr. Calvert 
£3,000, whilst Pink Dominos (a play decidedly more popular amongst & 
certain class, though of very questionable character) only demanded 
£40. We cannot think that Shakspere possesses little charm for us 
because his characters belong to a bygone age, both of speech and 
dress. The crowds which flocked to witness the revivals in this city some 
years ago, and those which just lately filled the Lyceum, do not corrobo- 
rate this assertion. The Dramatic Reform Society, whose transactions, 
if there ever have been any, are kept a profound secret, had better direct 
its attention to the encouragement of standard plays, employing the best 
actors that money can procure, and either totally omitting stage effect, or 
leaving it as an altogether secondary consideration. The result of such & 
course would be the replenishing of an empty treasury, and a better 
interpretation of the works of the great dramatist, whose genius we all s0 
deeply respect. 











A prysictAn who recently conducted the post-mortem examination in & 
case of infanticide, reported “that he was unable to discover whether the 
child was alive or not at the the time of its death.” This is probably the 
same doctor who recently advertised that he had removed “ from the place 
where he now resides.” 
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THE WEAVER’S SONG. 


[BY A FACTORY LAD.} 


I burrow in the nooks and crannies of the mind ; 

I’m fond of spinning stories about Radicals and Tories 
And I like to think them leaders of the blind. 

And when my looms are clacking my brains I’m often racking 
In the building up of castles in the air, 

And though they are but fiction to me they’re pleasant diction, 
For I like to look upon a thing that’s fair. 


For whirr, burr, burr goes the spindle, 
And click, click, clack goes the loom, 
And as sure as my name’s Brindle 
In life there’s many a swindle 
That hannts men from the cradle to the tomb. 


‘ 


te a curious old weaver with habits like a beaver, 


My labour ne’er relaxes to find food and rent and taxes, 
But still I feel a pleasure in my life, 

For I’ve got as many childer as would many men bewilder, 
And I've got a perfect treasure of a wife. 

If times were only decent, and things as they were recent, 
I'd have jogged along contented to the end, 

But this docking down of wages it so my mind enrages 
When I see no hope that by it things can mend. 


For whirr, burr, burr goes the spindle, 
And click, click, clack goes the loom, 
And as sure as that you’re brother 
In the family has another, 
Shall labour rise like sunshine through the gloom. 


It’s as hard to get men thinking as it is to stop them drinking, 
Or perhaps we’d manage better than we do, 

And I see no earthly reason to make it crime or treason 
To stand up for the welfare of the crew; 

And I'll e’en go one step higher, to the master or the squire, 
And tell them that their only hope of gain, 

Either here or hereafter, under earth or heaven’s rafter, 
Is in justice to the men o’er whom they reign. 


For whirr, burr, burr goes the spindle, 
And click, click, clack goes the loom, 
For ’gainst the hardened wronger 
The hearts of men grow stronger, 
And for such like we’ll soon have little room. 


And in parting I may mention a point that craves attention— 
he wise man lives not wholly for the hour, 

And if he’s met by losses, by trials, and by crosses, 
He’ll meet them to the utmost of his power. 

But should they take long beating, he’ll ne’er think of retreating, 
Nor try to put his troubles on his friends, 

For remember when in sorrow, there’s an ever bright to-morrow, 
To all wit’, faith and purpose in their ends. 


For whirr, burr, burr goes the spindle, 
And click, click, clack goes the loom, 
Tn all our times of sadness 
Believe that joy and gladness 
Will end the longest day of doubt and gloom. 


— 





THE WORKMENS’ COMPENSATION BILLS. 


ECIDEDLY one of the Parliamentary signs of the times is the 
introduction by the Government of a Workmen’s Compensation for 
Injuries Bill into the House of Commons. In addition to the 

Government measure, there are two others upon the paper, one by Mr. 
Brassey, the other by Mr. Macdonald. It is unnecessary, at present, to 
notice the measures of the private members, as, in the face of the Govern- 
ment measure upon a disagreeable subject like this one, a private member 
has a very small chance of obtaining a discussion. The Government bill 
was the subject of an address by Mr. Henry Broadhurst, Parliamentary 
secretary of the Trades Union Congress, delivered in the Cotton Waste 
Exchange of the Falstaff Hotel, Market Place, Manchester, on the after- 
noon of Saturday last. We did not gather from” Mr. Broadhurst that 
there was any special point of weakness, in an artisan’s view, of the 

ment measure, other than the difficulty,laid upon the operative to 
prove that the employer had not done his duty by providing such guards 
‘0 machinery, and such other security for life and limb as was practicable 





under the circumstances. This point, Mr. Broadhurst contended, as also 
Mr. Prior, his chairman, was the cruical point of the whole question. If 
workmen are erecting a building, said Mr. Prior, and one of them drops 
two bricks, and one brick shall kill a workman, and the other brick a 
casual passer-by, not a workman, by the law, as it now stands, and 
which the proposed Government scheme does not alter, the friends of the 
casual passer would have the legal right to compensation, but not so 
the workman. The reason for this state of the law Mr. Prior did 
not give, but we may say that the idea is that the workpeople 
are in a sort of co-partnership, and, therefore, not entitled to 
damages for the careless or accidental act of one of themselves. So say 
the employers and other friends of the law that now rules. Mr. Prior 
declared that this was most unjust on the face of it, and that he claimed 
for workpeople that they should be indemnified for the consequences of 
their-own act, if injury arose whilst in the execution of their duty. He 
did not say that servants should or should not prove that they had 
exercised ordinary caution, but seemed to think the fact of receiving 
injury should entitle them to compensation. On this point Mr. Broad- 
hurst was alike inexplicit, and we are left to infer that this matter is with 
the trade-unionists as much unsettled as with theiremployers. The public 
are entitled to know exactly what are the proposals of the Government, 
and what the demands of the trade-unionists, for that some protection for 
life and limb should be afforded is conceded by all parties. That the 
Government proposals confer boons with one hand and take them away 
with the other is the opinion of Mr. Broadhurst upon the Compensation 
Bill, but as to forming an opinion on that matter for themselves he did 
not afford his hearers any groundwork. 

The general principle that employers should afford protection to their 
employés is accepted by all classes, and to get beyondjthat point is a most 
difficult matter. For instance, it is well known that many a weaver has 
lost an eye through the flying out of hisshuttle. This flight of the shuttle 
has probably been caused by a defect in the warp, which defect has arisen 
from poor cotton. Now, until late years, no guards for shuttles were 
known, but now such guards are generally used, the question is—should 
the employer be compelled to use guards, and should workpeople be com- 
pensated for injuries, happening through the pursuit of a dangerous occu- 
pation, where no guards have yet been discovered? We think they should, 
but upon different grounds to those commonly put forward. The idea 
that workpeople are co-partners is a sham of the most exasperating 
character. In a general way it may truly be affirmed that no commercial 
situations are paid any higher rate of wages, ii consequence of risks 
involved in the pursuit of the occupation. But the converse is true 
as to the rate of charges made to the public by the employers in 
those businesses, therefore, the public lose at both ends of the stick, 
for if an accident to the head of the family causes the children to 
be sent to the workhouse, the public suffer in the poors’ rates for their 
support, and if no such accident occur, the public still suffer in the 
high price of the goods produced, thus they suffer in any case, The 
cost of this risk ought to be removed from the public by putting the burden 
upon the employer. But, in addition to this theory, on broad humanitarian 
grounds the employer ought to be made responsible, for the public have a 
right to expect that the members of their body shall not incur unnecessary 
risks through the cupidity of cheeseparing employers. But the whole of 
thege matters are almost outside the range of the possibility of setting 
forth what shall be done to prevent accidents in workshops, and there only 
appears to be the way left of appointing inspectors from the ranks of the 
artisan class for every different trade, and for districts within the compass 
of a man’s capacity, the liberty to appeal toa local technical board against 
an inspector’s order being given to the employer. At present the cotton 
mills are the only business places that are at all adequately inspected, 
the officers themselves complaining of the radius of their inspectorship 
being too large. 

The forthcoming Act will be a most important one for both masters and 
men, and should be closely watched, so that strict justice be done. No 
man can, for very shame, cry out against bare justice; but, of course, the 
artisan class will need to scan the Government proposals with jealousy to 
obtain bare justice. Probably a few shillings spent in copies of the Act 
would be well spent by the trade lodges. The operatives ought, kt the 
same time, to be prepared to make restrictions for their own folly, such 
as playing with cog wheels, miners working with naked lights, &c.—but 
on this last point there will remain, to the end of time, a wide diversity 
of opinion, the consequences of such folly being often so terrible and 
irremediable. 
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TOWN HALL SILHOUETTES. 
MR. COUNCILLOR WILLIAM BROWN, OF “ST, MICHAEL'S.” 





FROM A CORRESPONDENT. | 
ae) 


JJ. HAT the subject of our present sketch should be known by the same 
»4 friendly soubriquet as the late Bishop of Winchester, is not precisely 

an indication that the soubriquet has been earned for the same 
reasons. The right reverend prelate, it is true, was in the habit of saying 
that he had earned the title of “ Soapy’’ because, when in hot water, he 
always came out with clean hands; and, perhaps, on these grounds, our 
well-known citizen may fairly claim the title too. But the real title has 
been given to the councillor on account of his mercantile avocation, and 
further, in order to distinguish him from others of his colleagues rejoicing 
in the same wholesome patronymic, Thus, Mr. William Brown is known 
at the Town Hall as “‘ Soapy,” and Mr. Scott Brown as “ Soda,” the latter 
article, as we know, being a cognate of the former in lustrative occupations. 
Soapiness, therefore, is only to be nominally associated with Mr. William 
Brown, except in the matter of cleanliness. Mr. Brown is not called 
‘* Boapy ’’ because he is smooth, for that he is not, unless a rough-haired 
terrier can properly be so designated. No political rat incontinently 
seized in mid spine by our councillor would, in giving an account of the 
seizer, intimate that the latter was a prophesier of smooth things. Peter 
may be smooth, and Paul may be smooth, Appollo also, as one of the 
proverbial triumverate, may also run “‘ sweetly” in the municipal groove; 
but Mr. William Brown, though professionally dealing in lubricants, is, 
personally, more of the sandpaper type. Mr. Brown is a keen, bright- 
eyed, rosy-visaged, eager councillor, very generous, and very good-natured, 
except when, as above mentioned, he smells a rat; and either because his 
scent is keen or the flavour of those rodents in the air be prevalent, he is 
very frequently assailed with ratty exhortations. 

As a diligent conservator of the interests, or what he deems such, of the 
ratepayers, there is no more assiduous member of the municipality. He 
is not a frequent speaker, or speechifier—the two not being quite identical— 
but when he does address the Council, there is a sort of subdued defiance in 
his tone, and “I mean-ter-say’’ deliverance which impresses all and 
sundry; a demeanour which, if transferred to a grassy spot, not necessarily 
stalled off, would intimate that if his antagonist would not prefer to 
swallow his front teeth after they had been neatly dislodged by the worthy 
councillor, he had better accept the gospel what Mr. Brown was asserting, 
and be dashed to him. Mr. Brown's voice is not a deep diapason; it 
rather goes for the treble event. He has a habit of drooping his eyelids 
when speaking, and assuming a severe air; but the severity goes off very 
soon, as that of a clergyman saying grace whilst smelling the soup, the 
soup really leading by several lengths all the time. When Mr. Brown, 
before proposing a crucial question to one of his colleagues, put on a 
solemn air, you are on the first occasion disposed to be solemn yourself ; 
but if you have self-possession enough to fix his eye, you catch a little 
twinkling star of suppressed humour lurking in the optic angles which 
ought to disarm all suspicion of truculence. On these opening interviews 
a stranger is apt to get whatis called “ nazzy,” which pleases Mr. Brown— 
who is fond of “a sell”—very much. Lut he knows he can afford to 
wait, and the gentleman who has retired in the sulks will come round here- 
after. Both in municipal and political warfare Mr. Brown is fertile in 
resourses, Hescours the horizon for aids, and he would empty his pockets 
to pay for them. Legitimacy is the weakness of dynastic, not of munici- 
pal, confraternities. The motto being, ‘ Hoy-mean-ter-win,” and the 
“‘tother chaps must look out,” Mr. Brown puts in all he knows, and in 
lighting his candidates he knows a good deal. His word on these occa- 
sions is his bond; and if anyone should be minded to the contrary, and 
desire the worthy Councillor to put his fist to anything documentary, by 
way of extra precaution, in all probability the fist will be put into the pro- 
poser’s eye. Upon these occasions there is a fair amount of punctilious 
playfulness about Mr. Brown; and when he says he can lick his opponent, 
it would be mischievous for his opponent to consider himself strictly 
within the region of metaphor, for he knows not what a day may bring 
forth. 

Mr. Brown is diligent in business, and fervent in spirit, although almost, 
if not altogether, a total abstainer; of moroseness or suppressed ill-will he 
has not a scintilla. He cannot be got to say what he does not think; and 
he thinks very little which he hesitates to say. He goes in and out 
amongst his colleagues in the Council to do his devoir, and both his col- 
leagues and his constituents feel assured that, according to his light, he 
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will do his best. What he has done so far we are not concerned to 
catalogue here. Like all those who do public work, he must lay his 
account with abundant criticism, and, unlike some of them, he will not 
care two straws whether that criticism be favourable or the reverse. 





THE ZULU DISASTERS; OR, THE PRICE OF GLORY. 


We OT’S t’ do wi’ thi, Robin?” Jack said; “ thean’s got a face loike a 
ass three-an’-noinepenny sleeve booard.”’ 

‘¢ Aw’m i’ no humour for laffin,” said Robin, “ fur eawr Jack's 
regyment has bin ordered eaut to th’ Cape, an’ aw reckon will ha’ t’ go to 
th’ front at once.” 

‘“‘ That’s wot sojers are fur,” Jack said; ‘‘ they’n bin heer doin nowt 
fur mony yers; let um goo eaut t’ conquer sum fresh counthry, an’ then 
wi shall ha’ sum mooar trade, beloike,”’ 

‘* New counthries be hanged,” said Robin; “it isno’ wi’ th’ new coun. 
thries eaur best trade is dun, bo wi’ th’ owd uns, mon. An’ besoide, it’s 
a rum way 0’ gooin a-sellin calico, t’ shoot people wot shud wear th’ stuff.” 

‘‘ It doesno’ matter heaw wi start th’ trade,” said Jack, “so as wi get it, 
an’ wee’n dun that afooar.” 

“‘Theau’rt much mistaen abeaut that,” said Robin; “it’s o’th’ utmost 
importance heaw wi start th’ trade, both t’ eaursels an’ others, especially 
t’? sich as me an’ th’ poor sojers. Tak this Zulu bother as a sample. 
Does theau think wi shall sell mooar goods to um, afther shootin one 
hauve o’ um, than wi han dun these yers wi’ a free trade amung um?” 

‘* Nawe,” Jack observed ; ‘ it’s ten-ta-one oather that th’ trade is jiggert 
up wi’ um fur lung enoof, or else that wi shall be beatten, that’s o, i’ my 
opinion.” 

“* Then whoi does tha say that sojers shud goo eaut for t’ conquer new 
counthries for th’ purpose o’ gettin trade?” said Robin. 

‘“* Weel, as to that,” Jack said, “it’s th’ way that has generally bin dun, 
an’ aw didno’ think o’ ony other just then.” 

‘* Vary loikely,” said Robin, ‘‘bo if yon lad o’ thoine wur i’th’ front 
regyment, close up to them savages, theau’d bi up early i’ a mornin’ t’ see 
heaw th’ war wur gooin’ on, aw tell thi. An’ besoide, i’ this case it’s sich 
a needless war. ‘here niver wur a wor case o’ war sin’ th’ world wur 
made ner this’n.”’ 

‘“ Heaw’s that ?” said Jack. 

** Oh, it’s hard t’ say,’’ Robin said; ‘‘aw dunnot profess t’ be able t’ tell 
wot has moved th’ High Commissioner, Sir Bartle Frere, t’ mak this war, 
bo it’s his war, an’, as far as we know, it’s nob’dy elze’s war.” 

‘‘Theau doesno’ say,” Jack said, with a face of great astonishment. 
‘* Bo whoi doesno’ th’ Government fetch him o’er, an’ punish him, i’stead 
o’ sendin’ eaut sojers if he’s dun wrung?” Jack continued. 

“That ’ud puzzle a Philadelphia lawyer,” said Robin, “ unless’ wi’ credit 
o that th’ Radicals say on th’ subject, an’ aw beleeov th’ tale mysel’, 
Radicals say that wars are loiked bi th’ rich men—th’ officers an’ ther 
families, becose th’ danger o’ bein’ kill’t is much less to them than to th’ 
sojers, whoile th’ chance o’ pay an’ promotion to them is vary great.” 

‘** Loike enoof, too, aw con see,” said Jack, ‘an’ aw dun kno’ bo aw 
shud do as they do, if aw wur i’ ther place.” 

‘“‘ Sartinly,” Robin said; “ very loikely aw shud too, bo then wi owt 
t’ ha’ these things so fixt eaut that no mon could start a war o’ his own 
akeaunt.” 

“‘ Yoi,” said Jack, “aw agtee wi’ that, too, bo heaw wud theau manage 
that i’ thooas furrin counthries ? ”’ 

«Oh, it’s yeasily dun,” said Robin; “ mak a law sayin’ that ony guv’nor 
or officer wot started a war without th’ order fro’ th’ Parleyment shud be 
deemed guilty o’ high treason, an’ shud bi fetched whoam an’ put on his 
trial fust thing, whether he wur justified or not aftherwards, an’ aw’ll byet 
ther’d be an end o’ these little wars wi’ savages an’ Englishmen.” 

‘‘ That’s vary loikely,”’ said Jack, ‘‘ bo wot wud theau have th’ gav’nor 
t’ do when th’ savages attack th’ colony fust? Mun th’ sojers an’ people 
run away ?”’ 

“‘ Nowt o’th’ sooart,”” Robin said; ‘‘ defend thersel, of cooarse. Bo aw 
niver yerd o’ owt o’ that sooart i’ my time, unless eaur sojers were i’ 
their counthry, an’ invadin their counthry is wot aw caw makkin’ war 
ogean um,’’ 

“‘ Whoi,” said Jack, ‘‘hasno’ yerd o’ Mountain Bill, th’ Red Indian 
chief, who cum deawn upo’ th’ white settlers i'th’ backwoods o’ Ameriky, 
two yer ago, when th’ white men had dun nowt t’ um.” 

“ Yoi, I yerd o abeant it,” said Robin, ‘an’ General Sheridan were forced 
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t’ confess that th’ white men had shot o th’ cattle an’ buffalos i’th’ 
counthry wheer Bill an’ his people lived, an’ that hunger cumpelled um t 
cum deawn north. Besoide, thooas chaps are summat different to th’ 
chaps we’en had t’ deol wi’; they’ve mooar courage than any o’ eaur 
enemies, before wi had these Zulu chaps on hand.” 

“ Weel, theau kno’s wi connot kwlus keep eaur chaps fro’ doin’ a bit o’ 
shootin wheer they shouldno’ when they’re o awhoam,” said Jack, “ an’ wi 
connot stond t’ see savages cum an’ shoot o th’ people becose sum felly’s 
shot a few bullocks belonging to one o’ thooas niggers.” 

“Aye, that’s wheer it is,” Robin answered, if theau plays wi’ gun- 
peawder theau mun expect bi blown up, bo th’ mischief doesna end wi’ th’ 
chaps as cooases 0 th’ truble, we’re o in fur it above a bit, aw tell thi. 
Theau may calculate that every battle costs thee an’ me, an’ every other 
mon, so mich for guns, peawder, an’ o th’ mak o’ things sojers usen, an’ 
then so mony bonny lads—bless um, they are pratty wi’ o their fine 
clooas—so mony aikeing hearts awhoam, an’ so mony childer made 
orphans, an’ then so mich fur pensions for th’ survivors. Oh, it’s a fright- 
fal total, an’ if it wur o i’ brass it wudno’ matter as mich as it does, but 
it’s misery untold that’s the price o’ war an’ glory.” 

“ That’s o reet, aw kno’,”’ said Jack, ‘‘ bo aw kno’ th’ National Debt is 
a lump o’ brass as connot be set asoide so yeasily. Aw wur readin i’th’ 
News tother day an’ aw saw a list o’ debts as welly made mi yure stond 
oneend. Here’s wot th’ paper said :— 


THE NATIONAL DEBT. 
The following table exhibits the growth of the National Debt :— 





Annual 

Principal. Charge. 
Debt at the Revolution in 1689 .........++6+.& 664,263.. 39,835 
Additions made in Reign of King William III.. 15,730,439.. 1,271,017 
Debt at Accession of Queen Anne, 1702 ...... 16,394,702... 1,310,942 


Additions during her Reiga..............++++ 87,750,661.. 2,040,416 
Debt at Accession of George I., 1714 ........ 54,145,363.. 3,351,358 
Decrease during his Reign ...e.sseeeeeseeee2  2,053,125.. 1,133,807 








Debt at Accession of George II., 1727........ 52,092,238. 


. 2,217,551 
Increase till Peace of Paris, 1763 ... 


86,773,192... 2,634,500 
Debt in 1763 (George III., 1760) ....... eseee 138,865,430. 
Decrease during Peace, 1763 to 1775 .....06 





- 4,852,051 
10,281,795.. 380,480 





Debt at commencement of American War .... 128,583,635.. 4,471,571 
Additions during American War...... eoceseee 121,267,993.. 5,088,336 





Debt at conclusion of American War, 1784.... 249,851,628... 9,560,907 





Decrease during Peace, 1784t0 1793 ........ 10,501,380.. 249,277 
Debt at commencement of French War, 1793... 239,350,248.. 9,311,630 
Additions made during the War...........++ 601,500,343. .22,704,311 





Total Funded Debt, 1st February, 1817. .£840,850,491..32,015,951 
A succession 0’ years o’ peace up to 1854 reduced this debt from 
£840,850,491 to £777,867,898, or a reduction of £62,982,598. The 
Russian war, besides th’ loss o’ 300,000 men to th’ allies alone, browt up 
th’ National Debt to £815,953,219 i’ 1857, bein’ an increase o’ consider- 
ably over 38 millions. So much for war. ‘Th’ peaceable reign o’ Mr. 
Gladstone an’ th’ Liberals browt th’ Debt deawn ageean to £775,348,686, 
being a decrease of £40,604,538, besoides trade bein’ brisk, an’ everybody 
comfortable.” 

“ That's o reet,” said Robin, “‘ bo if theau wants a proper comparison 
0’ wot war will do i’ our own toimes, try th’ debt neaw, when we’n on’y a 
little scrimmage or two agate.” 

“Thooas little scrimmages,” said Jack, ‘‘ han cost th’ counthry up to 
this toime an addition to th’ National Debt o’ no less than £2,432,910, 
besoides a little item ut they coan floating debt, ut amounts to £5,267,100.” 

“ Whoi dunno’ they put it o t’gether ? ” asked Robin. 

“ Becose they’rn feart o’ makkin it look too big ; bo then it’s o’th’ same 
a8 if it war so, as it’s o owin’, so ut wi may reckon that these tinkerin’ 
bits o’ muddle han cost us £7,700,000 up tonow. So theau may well wish 
ther wur no Zulu wars for oather your Jack or onyb>dy else to be sent to.” 


An American says that a new way of fastening on ladies’ hats is to bore 
the tops of their ears, put in gold hoops, and have the hat strings tied 
through them. Thus, step by step, we tread the pathway to perfection, 
and ere the darkness of death envelopes all the world, man will have 
utilised his nose in holding up his pantaloons or pulling on his boots. 


een 





ARTISAN BOTANISTS. 


Yat HERE are a certain set of men, who, no doubt, think themselves 
endowed with all the qualifications which the human mind is capable 
of being adorned with, whose skulls are, nevertheless, so thick as to 

be as utterly impervious to the penetrating power of reason and enlighten - 
ment as a crocodile’s back is to the ineffectual rattling of small shot ; men 
who are noted for nothing but their total lack of sympathy with their 
fellow-men, if these fellow-men do not happen to be imbued with the same 
peculiar crotchets as themselves; men whose stupid intolerance would 
shut out the light of science for ever, rather than permit any interference 
with old established customg, and obsolete ideas concerning the rooted 
belief of ages. 

These are the kind of men who should have attended the annual 
meeting of the Manchester Botanical Association on Sunday last, not for the 
purpose of shutting their ears to the conviction that their own Sabbatarian 
howlings are little better than blasphemy, but in order to gather from 
what they saw and heard that it is one thing to attend ostentatious 
worship in the splendid edifices, which are raised, not for the glory of 
God, but for the vanity of man, and another thing to worship Him in His 
glorious temple whose roof is the blue vault of Heaven, and its carpet the 
herbage of nature, with its varied hues and patterns which make that 
worship a pleasure and a delight to its votaries. 

The spread of botanical science amongst the artisan-students of 
Lancashire has borne its fruit in such names as John Mellor (the founder 
of working-men botanists in this county), John Dewhurst, Edward 
Hobson, Richard Buxton, James Crowther, Samuel Gibson, William Kent, 
George Caley, George Crozier, John Nowell, Samuel Arrandale, William 
Worsley, James Davenport (the originator of ferneries), John Horsfield , 
and a host of others whose names will never pass away. Of John Hors- 
field it is said that he could name, at sight, five thousand species of plants, 
What a prodigious proof of the pleasure experienced by a votary in this 
wonderously delightful science ! 

And we hear of these artisan-students of nature making excursions to 
the wildest highlands or the most unfrequented moorlands in search of 
the treasures which abound upon the surface. We see them one day 
climbing the highest peak of Snowdon, and another day battling with the 
Scotch mist on the cloud-capped summit of Ben Nevis; one day in the 
beautiful vales of the Midlands, and another on the wild fastnesses of the 
Grampians; now on the gentle slope of the Cotswold hills, and next in the 
cavernous recesses of the Peak; bearing the light of science in the hands 
of working-men botanists to the highést elevation and the lowest depths 
available to the human footstep. 

Who could have heard the touching tribute paid on Sunday last, by the 
secretary of the Manchester Botanical Association, to the memory of a 
deceased member without feeling that the power of science in humble life 
is one of the greatest movers of human friendship? Who could hear the 
same reader tell out the annual statement of the moving and working of 
the society’s different members without at least feeling that human great- 
ness is not confined to those who are born great, but that others may 
achieve greatness even in a humble sphere? And who could follow the 
indefatigable president of the society, Mr. James Percival, through the 
naming of the numerous specimens exhibited, without feeling the power 
and utility of self-teaching, even in such an intricate study as that of 
botany ? 

And this is in a great measure due to the employment of the working- 
man’s Sabbath in scientific study. Can those gentlemen, whom Professor 
Blackie styles ‘‘ casehardeped,”’ and who, he goes on to observe, profane 
the name of God by affixing it to their own private crotchets and local 
conceits, and pretend to claim a divine authority for so doing, can these 
men truly answer this question—‘ Do the artisan-botanists, by their 
Sunday labour, break the Sabbath or keep it holy ?" 


BISHOP FRASER AND GOOD FRIDAY. 


NE whom the Bishop, in the generosity of his nature, would probably 
EASY) describe as a “ brilliant” writer, has sent a mischievous letter to the 

Examiner, under the signature of “A Manufacturer,’’ contrasting 
the Bishop’s views with the Bishop’s actions in regard to Good Friday, 
He says :—‘‘ The action of a Tory House of Commons, of a Tory House 
of Lords, and of a Tory bench of bishops in ‘ disestablishing’ Good Friday 
as a religious day is very mysterious. In all our mills there is posted up 
an abstract of the Factory or Workshop Act, 1878, 41 Vic., cap. 16, section 
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22, which states that ‘ either Good Friday, or, if notice to that effect has 
been affixed in the factory, the next bank holiday after Good Friday,’ may 
be treated as a holiday. The callous way in which Good Friday and 
Easter Monday are thus bracketed together as play days is surely very 
insulting to the Church of England. To make Good Friday by Act of 
Parliament, for the first time in England, a legal working day, must be, in 
the eyes of pious churchmen, a species of desecration ; but to compel us 
manufacturers to put up in our mills an intimation that the Government con- 
sider Good Friday merely as a day on which to make merry, is something 
much worse than desecration. The Bishop of Manchester told us last week 
at the Cathedral that Good Friday was a day { to be much observed, to be 
kept holy, with a special solemnity,’ but of what use is such good advice 
when, by the action of the bench of bishops—of which Dr. Fraser is so 
distinguished an ornament—we are officially informed that it is now legal 
either to work on that ‘ holy’ day or totreatit as a play day? Thesituationis 
perplexing to straightforward people, who are asking themselves what is the 
use of Parliamentary bishops when they go and do an outrageous thing 
like this. As was to be expected, sacrilegious Oldham was the first town 
to take advantage of the new order of things, for in that town many mills 
were worked last Good Friday; and as it isa great waste of coal to stop 
on Friday, and then fire up for half a day on Saturday, it is probable that 
every other town in Lancashire will follow the example which Oldham— 
economic Oldham—has put before us; and what will our Bishop say then? 
Of course nobody can blame Oldham, for it has the authority of the whole 
bench of bishops on its side, and it has as well the example of pious 
Scotland, which considers the religions observance of Good Friday as a 
rather childish superstition. I have said that Oldham has the authority 
of the bench of bishops for working on Good Friday, but I very much 
doubt if Oldham values that authority as much as some of usdo. You 
may remember that at the last religious census it was found that fewer 
people were in the habit of going to church in Oldham than in any other 
town in England of its size. This fact, coupled with the other fact that 
Oldham produces the best spinners and the best machinists in the whole wide 
world, suggests some curious speculations. I have often heard it asserted 
that Episcopacy and scientific engineering are seldom found in harmony 
with one another; but can anyone suggest a reason for such a state of 
things as there is in Oldham’? If Mr. George Milner would invite some 
of us down to the Church Club in John Dalton Street we might have an 
interesting discussion on the apparent antagonism which exists between 
good cotton spinning and good church going. And then on some subsequent 
evening we might discuss the question involved in this letter, as to which is 
right with regard to Good Friday—the Bishop of Manchester or the Parlia- 
ment of England, including Dr. Fraser. Parliament has just ordered us 
to give either Easter Monday or Good Friday as a play day, or make our 
people work, if we please, on either of those days. Our diocesan on the 
other hand orders us neither to-work nor to play on Good Friday, or ‘ long 
Friday’ as it used to be called, but to keep it as a‘holy day, with a 
special solemnity.’ The Bishop says he cannot understand how in 
Christian and Protestant England it has come to pass that that ‘ great 
and solemn day is so desecrated.’ Now, don’t you think it is un- 
nsually unkind in the Bishop to use such strong language when 
Parliament has just declared that the day is not desecrated at 
all either by working or by ‘playing on it?’ What His Lordship will 
say in answer to all this it is impossible for us to divine. That he will 
say something is undoubted. ‘A Manufacturer” charges him with incon- 
sistency, declaring that in the House of Lords he treats Good Friday as 
he would treat any other day, while in the pulpit he speaks of it as a 
specially “holy” day. No one who knows him would believe that 
Bishop Fraser could be wilfally and wantonly guilty of inconsistency. 
Still, it does seem strange that Parliament and the Bishop should speak 
with such different voices on such a solemn subject. 


ECONOMY. 


/ . OME writer the other day gave us figures showing the value lost if an 
5 ounce of bread per day were wasted by each family in the United 
Kingdom. Economists are of as many sorts as there are races of 
mankind, and they are equally distinctive to those who have studied them, 
and whose perceptive faculties have been correspondingly quickened. 
There is the man whose economy is confined to food and drink (strikingly 
exemplified by the boy in Punch, who told his new mistress that rather 
than waste anything he'd eat till he ‘* bu’st’)—there is the economist of 
chou who does no more work than he can help (our P.D. must have 








studied under a professor of the art, for he is an adept), and there is the 
economist of money who, when he gets it, sticks to jt. For these speci- 
mens no high sounding name is required. They are known to all as the 
glutton, the lazy, and the miser. These examples have been advanced to 
show that good qualities carried too far become faults, and our readers 
will perhaps be able to see how near they are to the dividing line, and 
avoid stepping over it. Noright-minded man would think worse of the 
father of a family or anybody else, who said, “ I'll help to eat up the broken 
food,’”’ supposing that, as is only too often the case, children and servants 
turn up their noses at it ; of course, we speak of remnants of dishes, portions 
of bread, &c., that are often put on one side for beggars, who sell it to be 
made into pig swill, so that they may swill beer until they become pigs, 
too. Food left on the dish is as wholesome and as nutritious as that part 
consumed, but it is not quite so palatable, and, perhaps, does not look so 
inviting. Here the boundary line between economist and glutton appears 
in sight, and the temptation of eating to please the palate steps in, and 
the real object of eating (maintenance of the body) takes flight. Of the 
second example, who does not know “ Old Fidget,” who is never happy 
but when he has all his employés, everybody connected with him and 
all about him, in a perfect turmoil of worry and perplexity. First, 
he has lost this thing, then he is in fear le he has lost that thing, 
perhaps a man hasto goto the railway station with a parcel, no sooner 
has he started than someone else has to go after him to see that he sends 
it by the right train, afterwards old F, decides he will prepay the carriage 
und another messenger starts, &c., &c. Woe betide the railway company 
if they lose that man’s parcel, for all the messengers, and old F. himself, 
will call daily to know what has become of the parcel. It will probably 
be said, ‘‘ Well, the man pays for the labour, and he has every right to 
use it as he thinks proper.”” So he has, but he has no right to worry folks 
to death and sour their tempers. Here presents himself, as a contrast, 
the man who considers what he is going to do next, and does not waste his 
time in wondering how something has gone on of which the control has 
passed out of his command, and who comforts himself with a dignity 
befitting his mind. The last of the three specimens will bear more dis- 
secting than the space at our command will allow, therefore we must 
confine ourselves to a general view of the genus. Men are often denomi- 
nated miserly when they use only the simplest food and the smallest 
portion of it possible to keep body and soul together—sometimes because 
they do not grasp passing pleasures, and purchase every trifle for which 
they experience a momentary inclination—sometimes because they do not 
entertain people who can afford to entertain themselves—and sometimes 
because they will not buy fine clothes, pictures, jewellery, &c., for others 
to look at. 

The lesson for us all to learn is that so long as we are contented with 
what we have, and so long as we make what we have serve our wants, 80 
long shall we be happy, and so long will our possessions and substance 
unfailingly increase. 





MR. IRVING AS “CLAUDE MELNOTTE.” 


ya? 

fr OST of the London critics are down upon Mr. Henry Irving's 
i “Clande Melnotte” in the Lady of Lyons, now playing at the 
Lyceum. One of these merciless gentlemen says:—‘‘ No one who 
has watched Mr. Irving’s career would think him capable of playing 
satisfactorily the difficult part of ‘Claude Melnotte.’ Do what an actor 
may, it is a very hard matter to keep the hero clear of ranting snobbery. 
Mr. Irving’s ‘ Melnotte’ is at least not a snob; but then he fails to pro- 
duce the effect either of a lover swept away by the force of passion, or, 
later, of an honest spirit really crushed with remorse. Probably, Mr. 
Irving was himself sensible of his own shortcomings in the part; for he 
certainly acted with considerable nervousness, and seemed, indeed, to feel 
scarcely at home even with his sympathetic and appreciative audience. 
Mr. Irving’s peculiarities are, of course, of just that kind which make 
themselves prominent in the representative of this character, and the more 
so as the play proceeds. Mr. Irving is resolved to stick to all the 
absurdities of his pronunciation; and some other characteristics, not of 
his creation, as obstinately stick to him. All this seems to be without 
remedy. In short, it will never be possible for Mr. Irving to give us & 
good ‘Claude Melnotte,’ but it is quite within his power to make his 
personation vastly better than it is now. There is no reason why he 
should wear such an extraordinary dress as ‘ Prince of Como.’ His head- 
dress would be better suited to a traveller in the steppes of Central Asia 
than to an Italian gentleman visiting a French city.” Nevertheless, the 
Lyceum is crowded and the performance is applauded. 


ws 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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THE $ ‘EXCELSIOR 2 PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the ‘ Excension” ensures complete isolation where two or more occupy a bed, the principle of 
construction effectually preventing depression in the centre. 


To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &c. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, 


19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 
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BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—_AGENTS WANTED. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester ; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS; ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &o. 


The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 
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New Edition, including a copy of the Prophecy not printed before. 
NIXON’S CHESHIRE PROPHECIES, 


REPRINTED AND EDITED FROM THE BEST SOURCES, 


AND INCLUDING A COPY OF THE PROPHECY FROM AN UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPT ; 


WITH AN 


INTRODUCTORY ESSAY ON POPULAR PROPHECIES. 





Se ee ne, G0 Ciel Se 6 ini scan inks scngnndncndcceuindsedeecnhesbensesbunsecorseoerersesvess 1s. Od. 
oR ES ag rr ae ee Oe Re i Se ete een are ls. 64d. 
LARGE PAPER ‘EDITION, on "Antique Laid Paper, bound }- a style, gilt 7 pdethese cade cnowsebikieedces 6s. 6d. 





Mancuester anp Lonpon : ABEL HEYWOOD & SON. SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., Lonpon. 











anes 


























—_ 








“ee 


TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, * # 
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BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL. 


Naw -o8a@mias. 








The New Series has been received with unanimous approval by the Press. The following are some of the notices 


which have been given :— 


This deservedly popular magazine appears in a| general merits of its literary articles and ‘ scraps.” | 
new guise. It has turned over a new leaf—not a|It is now commenced in a new series, and pub- | 


excellent periodical will always be viewed with 
satisfaction, The thoroughly wholesome style of 


better one, for that was impossible ; but a larger, | lished in monthly parts as well as weekly. The|its writings, the fact that Mr. Brierley and his 


and altogether more imposing one. A new series | 


has been commenced, and a new volume, and the 
issue has been much enlarged, to the advantage 


of the amused and interested reader, and, in the| 


part before us is full of reading, contributed by | associates possess the secret of being thoroughly 
good and racy writers, not the least of whom is|amusing, and making a bid for the most extended 
| the editor’s friend, Mr. Ab-o’th’-Yate. Mr. Ben| popularity, without descending to the arts of the 
Brierley has now issued his journal for more |‘ penny dreadful,” renders the journal in question 








long run, to‘ Ab” himself. The first monthly | than ten years, and a better magazine we do not| 
part has come to hand, and its contents make up| know to recommend to general readers.—Leigh 
a respectable volume themselves. It will befound | Chronicle, February 8th. 
that the stories and sketches are of the usualhigh-| Ben Brierley’s Journal is a household word in 
class and racy kind, Mr. Brierley himself contri-| Lancashire; and much as it has been popular in 
buting largely to the pages. ‘* Ab” writes, for| these districts, we opine that in its new and more 
example, ‘An Owd-Fashint Kesmas,” ‘“ Eaur| attractive form it will be a greater favourite with 
Soup Kitchen,” and others, amongst which the|its numerous readers. ‘“ Ab-o’th’-Yate” has not 
‘local farce”’ of ‘* The Three Buckleys ” deserves | yet exhausted his humour, and we anticipate now 
special mention. The principal hero, or what|and again a pleasant and amusing effusion from 
might by a stretch of—shall we say courtesy—be | his pen. Besides ‘ Ab,” there is no lack of talent 
called the * heavy villain” of the piece, is ajon the Journal, and in some of its articles, 
Saddleworth lad, who put his foot in everything. | stories, and sketches, it will bear comparison with 
Here is a specimen of the character. When he| metropolitan journals of far higher pretensions. 
is asked to take off his overcoat he exclaims, ‘t 1 |—-Oldham Chronicle, January 29th. 
wear no topcoat; do I hecky as like! What!! The first part of the new series of this work 
an owd Saddlewo’th Buckley lapt up like a|has just come to hand. The contents are really 
dumplin? Gereaut!” The price of the monthly | charming, and cannot fail to brighten many a 
part is only fivepence, and it is a marvel of cheap- | gloomy face. We recommend the work to our 
ness, considering the quantity and quality of the!|readers, feeling sure that its new form of appear- 
contents. With this enlarged Journal it will) ance will, in itself, be recommendable.—Masbro’ 
become more popular and more widely circulated | and Swinton Times, January 31st. 
than ever.—Ashton Reporter, February 8th. | The first monthly part of a new series of an old 
All lovers of Lancashire literature will welcome | familiar journal in the “ Lanky” dialect—Ben 
the appearance of Ben Brierley’s Monthly Journal, | Brierley’s— has been forwarded to us for notice. 
the first number of which was published this|It gives a bit of everything “from grave to gay, 
month. The weekly publication has for a long|from lively to severe.” It is in the language 
time had a high reputation for articles in the | best understood by the masses of our Lancashire 
vernacular, and those in the new periodical are | operatives, and contains exactly the kind of wit 
fully up to the standard. in addition to this, | and humour which is most relished by the people 
there is a good collection of ‘‘ magazine stories,” | of this and other towns and villages in the county 
so that the Journal will prove of interest to} palatine.—Darwen News, February Ist. 
ordinary readers who do not understand or enjoy| This journal is widening and improving its 
the subtleties of the Lancashire dialect. The|sphere—is aiming to be entertaining not only as a 
contents of the number are very varied, so that| Lancashire, but as a general periodical; and we 
everybody's taste will be satisfied. In addition| wish it success. For upwards of ten years the 
to twenty-six lengthy stories, poems, and papers, | Journal has been established, charming during the 
there is a great number of interesting “ seraps;” | period many with its stories and sketches; and 
the whole combining to make the Journal an|now the editor, aided by duly-selected literary 
admirable means of passing an idle hour away.— | auxiliaries, means to make it yct more widely 
Southport Visiter, February 4th. | known and agreeable. The first monthly part, 
People will now have the option of buying the | which has been sent to us, contains stories and 
Journal weekly or in parts of four weeks, as| sketches of various kinds—some in the dialect of 
convenience or fancy may dictate. The altera-|the county—poetical and comical composition, 
tion is thus one which adds dignity to the | biographical, antiquarian, scientific, and anecdotal 
periodical and consults the interests of purcha-| matter; here and there we have an illustration ; 
sers. We hope it may be attended with all the and altogether, considering its price and provin- 
results its well-wishers anticipate. — Cheshire | cialism, it isa very deserving production. ton 
County News, January 31. | shire people in particular ought to give a hearty 
Ben Brierley’s Journal has for a long time en-|support to this literary enterprise.—Preston 
joyed a high reputation, not only for its tales and| Chronicle, February 1st. 





sketches in the “ native tongue,” but for the} Anything conducive to the acceptability of this 


Published Weekly and Monthly, and may be had of all Booksellers and Newsagents. 
PUBLISHING OFFICE, 56 AND 58, OLDHAM STREET. 


one which it is desirable to encourage. In its 
own line we do not know that Ben Brierley’s 
Journal has a rival. In any other part of 
England it is very probably without a competitor; 
in Lancashire, this is true certainly. From Jan., 
1879, the journal, although the weekly issues 
will still be coutinued, will take rank among the 
‘‘ monthlies.”—Stockport Chronicle, Jan. 31st. 

Messrs. Abel Heywood and Son, of Manchester, 
send us.a copy of Ben Bricrley’s Journal (5d.) 
This is full of stories well suited to the tastes of 
the good folk of Lancashire, and the very name 
of the journal has a ring of good-fellowship about 
it which should secure a large circulation amongst 
those who love a ‘“‘gradely honest mon.”—The 
Fountain, February 6th. 

It is with pleasure we greet the first monthly 
number of this journal, and we are persuaded 
that it will be well received by the admirers of 
Lancashire dialect. When we see such names as 
Ben Brierley, E. A. Axon, J. Barnes, and other 
prominent writers, who contribute largely to this 
periodical, we may be sure that it contains some 
enjoyable reading, and this issue does credit to 
all concerned.—Salford Chronicle, February 8th. 

Ben Brierley’s Journal has entered upon a new 
series, and is taking new paths, while the old ones 
are not neglected. The fresh spurt which has 
been made is one which is sure to commend itself to 
a wider field of readers, and to readers of broader 
and more varied tastes. In addition to the weekly 
issue there is now a monthly number, the first of 
which is before us. It contains a good deal to 
specially interest readers in this neighbourhood. 
Ben Brierley’s Journal is trying to deserve greater 
success, and we have no doubt it will achieve it. 
—Eccles Advertiser, February 8th. 

Ben Brierley’s Journal contains a fairamount 
of entertaining matter; and, cultivating as it does 
the vernacular to a very large extent, it is an 
especial favourite with Lancashire readers. With 
January of the present year was commenced a new 
series, into which several improvements are in- 
troduced. Though the matter is chiefly what 
might be termed “light” in its complexion, yet 
there are not wanting contributions of a solid 
character, and several of these are illustrated with 
characteristic woodcuts. It is, takenas @ whole, 
a cheap and ably-conducted popular serial.— 
Barnsley Chronicle, February 15th. 
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T. MAUDSLEY, 


PRACTICAL OPTICIAN, 


RULE & MATHEMATICAL DRAWING 
INSTRUMENT MAKER, 


SPIRIT LEVELS, MEASURING TAPES, &c. 
No. 13, (ON) ALBERT BRIDGE, Bottom of Bridge Street, 


MANCHESTER. 





————————————_————— 





PURE WATER. 
THE LATEST IMPROVED FILTER 
EXCELS ALL OTHERS. 


W. M. JOWETT AND CO., 
Sole Manufacturers of the Royal Prize Medal Patent 
Moulded Carbon Block and Loose Charcoal 


RAPID WATER FILTERS, 


Combining all the latest improvements, 
IMPROVEMENT ON THE OLD PRINCIPLE. 
In these Filters there is a bush hole at the back 

which enables the user to draw off the water and 


cleanse the bottom of the Filter thoroughly when 
required, which it is ¥ to do « ionally. 





SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES of the best construction and quality, 
accurately adapted to the various defects of vision. Repairs promptly executed. 











Patent Charcoal Block Pocket Filters 
from Is. Gd, each, 
Improved Self-Acting Cistern Filters. Main Service 
OPAL, Filters from £2. 28. each. 
<5 AQUARIA, FERNCASE, AND WINDOW CONSERVATORY 
GLASS, WOOD, MANUFACTURERS. 
Iron and Terra Cotta Garden and Table Vases, Fountains, Fountain Jets, Fancy 
CHINA, | Fern Stands; Rustic Terra Cotta Ware; all kinds of Horticultural Goods, Flower 
Boxes for Windows and Balconies, Fancy Tiles, Rockwork for Ferneries and Grottos, 
Aquarium and Propagating Glasses, Fern Shades, Fish Globes, Water Bottles, Ferns, 
BRASS, AND ZINC Aquatic Plants, Fish, Beetles, &c., in great variety; Fish for Storing; Live Bait 
always on hand. 


Wetters, | CITY FILTER WORKS, 75, CORPORATION ST., MANCHESTER, 


SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth. 








D. Fotxy. Contains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton 
116, London Rd. Manufacture—How to alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to 


S Supplied by HE COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the 
a Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery tu work the different sorts of Cotton, and 
BROADHEAD & CO., how to perform the calculations connected with the Cotton Manufacture. By E, 
uP 
ESTABLISHED 


another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the Throstle 
5 1848 AND Frame, on Leverage; an explanation of the different counts of the different reeds, 


i 


“Se eee ePce 





. Published by AbEL Heywoop & Son, 56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, 
43, Marker Sr. Catherine Street, Strand, London. SireKin, Marsuatr, & Co., Stationers’ Hall 
Court, London. 











TEH YTOuUNG PFPBOoOrit w’s 


TREASURY OF RECITATIONS, DIALOGUES; AND READINGS, 


ADAPTED FOR 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS, BANDS OF HOPE, SOCIETIES, AND HOME READING. 


PRICE OF EACH NUMBER, ONE PENNY. 


CONTENTS OF No. 1. | CONTENTS OF No. 7. 

POEMS.— Steer, Father, Straight to Me-—-J. R. Robinson, Eyes and Nose—Cowper. The | pogmMs.—The Homes of England—Mrs. Hemans. The Wasp andthe Bee. The Sailor 
Loppy—Jane Taylor. The Uncommon O}d Man. My First Grief—Mrs. Hemans. Boy’s Farewell. The Lost Boy. Come and Go—R. 8. Sharpe. To-day and To-morrow. 
Father William’s Old Age, and Why he Enjoyed it—Southey. There’s a Good Time | To my Sister in Heaven, John Tompkins—Jaxe Taylor. 

Coming—Mackay. My Father’s at the Helit—Anon. : ios » | PROSE READING.—Duty First. 

PROEE, BEADINGS.—The Ettrick Shepherd’s Dog. Foundering ef the Steamer “London” | DIALOGUE.—Emigration—W. Darbyshire. 
inthe Bay o scay. 

DIALOGUE.—“ White Lies ;” for three girls. CONTENTS OF No. 8. 


CONTENTS OF No. 2. me | PORMS.~The Toy of the Giant's Child. One Good Turn Deserves Another. Some Verses 
POFMS.—The Countryman’s Reply to the Invitation of a Recruiting Sergeant—Anon. | to Snaix. The Washing Day. Presence of Mind. A Favle—Emerson. The Dew-drop 
Paddie Your Own Canoce—Anon. Trust in God and do the Right—Rev. Norman Macleod. | ~-Trench. A Parable. The Skylark—Wordsworth. Quarrelsome Friends, 
The Grindiestone—Edwin Waugh. My Mother—Ann Taylor. Who Made Them? The 


Shevbenn'D . ee Uh Wane tee Con Pealing ~ — —_ y » 
e oy’s Song—Bunyan. D 0 t—Wh re’s a ere’s a —F french. 
DIALOGUE.—The Way of Eternal Life, from Bunyan’s “ Pilgrim’s Progress.” | ae . al Vaggipag 


PORMS.—The Pebble and the Acorn—Miss Gould. The Sunday School—Jobn Critchley 
Prince. The Shoemaker—H. F. G. Hodge and the Vicar—Anon. The Fakenham 


POEMS,.—A Christmas Carol—John Byrom. Ingratitade—Shakspere. The First Frost, 
Ghost—Robert Bloomfield. 


bp at Will—fom Kershaw. The Cold-water Boy. The Water Fowl—Bryant, 
nm 


The Workmen. The Watcher. Little Things, The Slave in the Dismal Swamp— 
papen READING.—The Snowstorm—Wilson. Longfellow. Bubble Blowing. 


| 
| 
as , A ' | PROSK READING.—The Little Gaol Bird. 
oe pe ee eres ot ee eee | DIALOGUE.—'The Coming Men—J. H. Scaife. 
CONTENTS OF No. 4. | . 
POEMS—Gelert—Hon. W. R. Spencer. Mercy—Shakspere. Burial of Sir John Moore | CONTENTS OF No. 10. 
weer: G. Wolfe, The Giant—Miss Hawiray. It is Not Always May—Longfellow. | pOEMS—Evoning Prayer—Coleridge. Work with = Will. Quaker’s Meeting~S. Lover 
| 


Work. The Wish. All’s Well That End’s Well. The Dew-drop andthe Stream. Cal- 4 jazelle— ~ on 
culation of Life--From the French. Pp The Wild Gazelle—Byron, Battle ef Blenheim—Southey. I Remember~T,. Hood 


PROSE READING.—Never Too Late To Mend. 








Come, Stand by my Knee. 


7 “ . PROSE READING.— fom Dobson—By J, C. Lockhart. 
DIALOGUE.—‘* Indigestion ;” for two males. | DIALOGUE.—Looking at Home; for three girls. 
CONTENTS OF No. 5. ONTENT 
| POEMS.—The Lighthouse—Longfellow. Autumn—Prom the German. No One Will See | Cc 8 OF No. ll. 


Me.Ho w te Cure a Cough. Cheerfulnets. 8 the Birds—Rev. G. W. | POEMS.—The Hare and Tortoise—Lioyd, Inchcape Bell—-Southey. The Nightingale 
| TheViolet—Jane Taylor. + Re Ee Seen SW. Bees, | and Glow-worm—Cowper, Nothing to > The Royal Jester—Horace Smith, Some 
PROSE READING.—Thou Shalt Not Steal—Dr. Macleod. | 


Murmur—Trench. 
DIALOGUE.—Old Poz, by Miss Edgeworth ; for five persons. PROSE READINGS.—One Niche the Highest—Elihu Burritt, An American Sam Weller, 


ALOGUE.—On Wearing Rings; for three girls. 
CONTENTS OF No. 6. ome ° same ¢ 
POEMS —The Cricket and the Dutterfiy Tom tbe French. Wild Flowers—R. Nicol. The CONTENTS OF No. 12. 
r n—Charlotte Smith. Be Kind. Immortali ™ a . < re 
procter and his prgrenmee, Epitaph upon a Child—Berrick. the Soul—Addison. The | POEMS.—A Fact. The Angel's Whis: Lover. The Spider—Jane Taylor. The Hare 
| ppJSE READING.—Melting Moments. 


| and Meny Frtento~ Gar. — in men Yorkshire Augling. 
IALOGUES.—What Shall I Do To Be Saved ?—From “ Pilgrim's Progress;” ae | Cesenote aon Oe ia 
persons. A Delicate Proposal; for two persens. ‘ a ee | SS een Os Cee =a oe 


The above Numbors can be had in two parts, price 6d. each, or bound in one Vol. price 18. 





ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, MANCHESTER AND LONDON. SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 
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pita field 


ds quality, as made 


in all materials; also the noted 8 
», 14, PICCADILIY. 


original Spitalfiel 


LD 


and Gents’ 


** Guaranteed the 
ARMF TE 


stamped, 
J. 


None genuine unless 


30 years ago.” 


) UMBRELLAS.—A Large Assortment of Ladies’ 
Bilk. 


| 


ED IN ONE HOUR 


, 14, PICCADILLY. 


AT J. ARMFIELD’S 


UMBRELLAS RE-COVER 


“~- 


THE ECONOMIC " 


or Teas, from 4d.; Soups, 4d.; 


nt oe 


REST. AURANT 


Comfort, Attention, Superiority, and Economy. 


— 


i ee 





Dinners, from ous Tea, Coffee, and 


“No Into 


7, HILTON STREET, OLDHAM STREET 


2d. per cup. 
xicants.” 
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Specialities :—Elegance, 

















8 
DEARDEN’S ANNUAL SALE 


SHIRTS, HOSIERY, &., | 
now TAKING PLACB. | 


ow saad ROAD. __ 
| Paper Hangings 
4% @> Manufacturers, 


, 











% Wholesale and Retail, | 
60, SWAN STREET, 





VARNISHES, Test ere from, 
PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, er a . 
— MANCHESTER. 


| PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES, 
| 60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from Rochdale Road, an 
opposite Smithfleid Market, 


MANCHESTER. 
Paper Hangings from 24d. per 12 yards, 


The Trade most liberally dealt with, 
ALL KINDS OF 

LENTILS AND LENTIL FLOUR, | 

LSO the Finest French, Dutch, and 








Scotch Vatmeal, finest Scotch Groats, Miller's Pride, 


American HARRICOT BEANS, and pure AMERICAN WHISKY. 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


THE NUBIAN 


LIQUID WATERPROOF 


BLACKING 


Produces, Without Brushing, 


A PERMANENT POLISH, 


Which, throngh Mud, Rain, or 
Snow, 





WILL LAST A WEEK. 


SOLD BY ALL RETAILERS EVERYWHERE. 
WHOLESALE ONLY AT 


1, WORSHIP STREET, LONDON, E.C. 





tion, 
usef 














of the Liver, Stomach, and Bowels ; from their Aperient 
and Toni y ate effectual in 
Indigestion, restoring the tone of the Stomach, frectag ; 
| the alimenta: 
which gives 
ing an impeded or vitiated secretion of the Bile, whigh 
80 frequently occasions Jaundice, Sick Headache, Loss 
of Appetite, Flatulency, burn, 
General Debility, and disinclination to - ‘Phese 
Pills are valuable as a Family Medicine, from the safety 
and mildnegs of their operation as an Aperient ; and as 
they do not contain a particle of y Or an’ ‘ 
no injurious affection can result ‘frou thie 
employment. They will be found highly Pre po 
after too great an indulgen 


recom 








Entire Wheat Meal, Rye Flour, Rye Meal, Embden 
Groats, German Brown Beans, superior Scotch Brose 
Meal, may be had from 


A. BINGHAM, 
WHOLESALE FOOD REFORM STORES, 
75, ROCHDALE ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


Anp BARNES GREEN, BLACKLEY. 


| —. 





GOOD HEALTH FOR ALLI1 
JAMES'S LIFE PILLS. 
e aoe 


Tals great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necessaries of life. 

These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 

powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYs, 
and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. They are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfully 
efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of all 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are unsurpassed. 
JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life, 
1s. 1}d. a Box, at all Chemists, 
WHOLESALE: 

J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 





I ATREILLE’S EXCELSIOR LOTION, 

so universally acknowledged as the only producer 
of whiskers and moustachios and curer of Soldneon 
Price 2s. 6d. per bottle. Can be had of any chemist, | 
through any of the wholesale London houses, or direct 
from the proprietor, Mr. John LATREILLE, Hair Cultiva- 
tor, Walworth, Surrey, on remitting Post-office Order or 
| Stamps. Be careful to ask for satreille’s Excelsior 
Lotion, and refuse anything else that may be offered, as 


the enormous success, extending over 20 years, has led 
| to many useless imitations, which can only disappoint, | 























Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 


FINEST OLD MONONGAHELA, 


PER DOZEN, 
44s. 


PER GALLON, 


22s. IMP 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 
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Birmingham: 28, High Street. 


SOUP KITCHEN. 


ABEL Herwoop & Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, 
Manchester ; and all Booksellers, 


NOW READY, 
POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS 


Large 
This 





nches CHE: 
WHOLESALE AGENTs : John Heywood, W. H. Smith 
and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Loxpow: Abel Heywood 
and Son, 12, Bookseller’s Row, Strand, W.C. 





BURLINGTON STREET, near Owens College, 


Mercury or Antimony), for Bilious Com Disordery 
of the Stomach and Bowels, Sick here 


&c. These Pilis are strongl recommended in 
ul Medicine in all ‘fanetional derangement 


and they differ from most other Anti medicines, 
in having no Propensity to costiveness after their use, 
DimectTions ror Taking THEM.—The usual for 


successively, in order to e 

effects.—Sold in Boxes, 1s, ie 
Prepared only by C. G. d 

Standring and Son), Dispensing Chemist, 256, Waterloo 


EXHIBITION PRIZE MEDAL, 1862, 


Deformity Instruments Artificial Limbs Crutches, 
Elastic Stockings, Ladies’ Supporting Belts, &c, 


—_——___ 


Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobdea, B: 
and the Anti-corn-law League. Revised Mr. 


chester: ABEL 
BEACONSFIELD: 


W.C., and 66 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, 


and Songs written by Mr. Wa: 


rinted on fine at the Chiswick Press, 
p ABEL HEYWot qi 











EXCHANGES, 
SUNDRIES, REPAIRg, 
ELDERKIN 'S 
Bicycr Dzpor, 





READNER’S FAMILY ANTIBILL 
OUS PILLS (prepared without a Particle of 
















cases of f: 
© properties, the 


canal from all acid and offensive matter 
Se to painful obstructions, and in correet. 


Heart! Listlessness, 


ce in the luxuries of thetable; 


suffi 
mended to repeat the dose two or three 
-» 28. $d., and 4s. 6d, 
READNER (late with 
MANCHESTER, 


RUPTURES. 





Was awarded to 
R. WESTB SF 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 


ERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. 


26, OLD MILLGATRE. 
R. BRIGHT’s BRADFORD 
SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 


b 
"aL Robbe Si Sad a 


Price 6d., by Post 7d. 


A Mock-heroie 
POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE, 
Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, 


USTRATED WRAPPER.—PRICE 24. 
ORM WITH JINGO AND THE BEAR, 


AB-O'TH’-YATE’S 








By EDWIN WAUGH. 
Paper Edition, bound half morocco, Price 168. 
mall Edition, bound in cloth 6s. 


Edition contains the whole of the ba 
» and is 

seh London. 

OD & SON, Manchester and 

London; 
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